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been an Imputation, per- 
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me; I am bound, by the firſt Prin- 
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= great a Part of my Time 
to the unprofitable Love : 
and Study of Poety, has 


haps, juſtly enough charg'd upon 
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les of Pay ard Gratitude, tc 
own, that it is by Your Grace's im- 
mediate Goodneſs that 1 have a 
length an Opportunity of turning my 
Thoughts a better and more uk 
Way. The Honour of Your Grace's 
Protection and Favour, has ſome 
thing in it which diſtinguiſhes it ſelf 
from that of other Great Men; th 
Benefit of it is extenſive, and tc 
have a ſhare in Your Grace's good 
Opinion, is to be entitled, at leaſt 
to ſome: Eſteem and Regard from 
Your Grace's illuſtrious Friends, that 
is, from thoſe who fill up the firſt 
and beſt Rank of Mankind. What 
ever I am or can be, (if I am eve 
to be any thing) is all Your Grace's. 
t is an Acknowledgment that I make 
with as much Satisfaction as Pride; 
and I dont nom -whether the Ob- 
ügation I lye under, or the Benefit 
1 receive from it, be capable of gi- 


ving 
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ving me the greater Pleaſure. . 
Dependances are indeed a Pain, Mo 
they bring conſiderable . 4 
along with them; but where there 
is a gracious. Temper, an cafie Con-- 
deſcenſion, and*a Readineſs to do- 
Good equal to the Magnificence of 

the Giver, the Value of that Git 
_ muſt certainly be very much en —- 
hanc'd. Tis my particular Happi-- 
neſs, that Your Grace is the beſt. I 
BenefaRor-I could have; for as. I am 
capable of making no Return, Tour 
Grace never thinks of receiving one. 
have indeed one thing ſtill to beg, 43 
That as Your Grace receiv'd me iu 
to Your favourable Opinion, With- 
out any Pretenſion that could be 
made on my. fide, I may. have . 
Honour to continue there, by W] 


firſt Title, Your Grace's meer. Good 1 
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it be high time to diſclaim 


ket ez, with which I have a- 


.my ſelf and other People ; 
1 82 not take leave of an Art 


'T have long 109 d, without commend- 


ing the. beſt. of our Poets to the Pro- 


| tection of the beſt Patron. I have 


ſometimes had. the Honour to hear 
Your Grace expreſs the particular 
Pleaſure you. have taken in that 
Greatneſs of Thought, thoſe natural 
Images, thaſe Paſſions finely touch'd, 
and that beautiful Expreſſion which 


i every where to be met with in 


Hale dear. And that he may ſtill 
have the Honour to entertain Your 
Grace, I have taken ſome Care to 
redeem him from the Injuries of for- 
mer Impreſſions. I muſt not pre- 
tend to have reſtor'd this Work to 
the Exactneſs of the Author's Ori- 
ginal Manuſcripts : Thoſe are loſt, 
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was: nothing leſt, but to compare 
the ſeyeral Editions, and give the + 
true Reading as well as Icould from. . 
thence. This I have, codeavour'd. to 
— Prey carefully, and render d. . 
Places intelligihle, that were - 
— — In ſome. of the EA 
tions, eſpecially the laſt, there were 
many Lines, (and in Hamlet one 
whole Scene) left out together; theſe 
are now all ſupply d. I fear Your 
Grace will ſtill find ſome Faults; but 
I hope they are moſtly litteral, and 
the Errors of the Preſs. Such as it 
is, it is the beſt Preſent. of Es 81% 
Poetry I am capable of making Your 
Grace. And I believe I ſhall be 
thought no unjuſt Diſpoſer of this, 
the Author's Eſtate in Wit, by hum- 
bly Offering it where he would. have 


been proud to have Bequeath d it. 
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a Preſent Age is indeed an un- 
one for Dramatick Poetry ;; 


3 "Ho bes been perſecuted b Fanati-. 


her Friends, and 
oppteſi d even uſick, her Siſter 
"and" confederate Art, that was for- 
_-maerly employ'd in ber Defence and 
Support. In fuch perillous Times, 
F know no Protection for Shake- 
Pear, more Safe nor more Honou- 
rable than Your Grace's: 'Tis the 
beft Security a Poet can ask for, to 
be ſthelter'd under that Great Name 
which preſides over One of the moſt 
Famous Univerſities of Europe. To- 
do publick Benefits, is indeed an 
Honour Natural and Hereditary tc 
Your Grace's illuſtrious Family; *tis. 
to that Noble Stock we owe our 
_ Edward the Sixth; a Prince of the 

greateſt Hopes which that or any o- 
ther Age ever produc'd: A Prince, 
whole uncommon Proficiency in 
Learn- 
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the beſt of our Kings, and whoſe * 
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Learning made him the Wendet of 
dis own Time; whoſe Care es 
People will diſtinguiſh bim among. 1 


Piety and Zeal-for the ce 
Sacred to our Church for ever. [Bux , 
if we look back ſo high as the R- 
formation, twill be impoſſible not. © 
to remember the Share Your Grace's 
Noble Anceſtor had in that good 
Work: He was the Defence a 
Ornament of it in his Life, and the 
Martyr of it in his Death. Since 1 
is moſt certain, that thoſe wien 
and ambitious Men, who defign'd. 4 
the Subverſion of Church and State, 
and of whom the Chief dy'd à pro-—- 
feſt Papiſt, could not propoſe to 

have brought about thoſe fatal De- 
ſigns, till they had firſt remov'd the : 
Duke of 2 : 


err 


8 * 8 4 f —__ * * ” 42 
"# 


5 enn * 


F your: den Family. The Eftabliſh'd 
x the Crown and Your Coun- 
un baue receiv'd many. Eminent 
+Teftimonies' of Your unalterable 


- [ty:Years, ago, when the pernicious 
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| SDegree to both Our Religious and 
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ligion © equally deſtructive to the 
Church and State, but did even pre- 
ſume to bring in a publick Miniſter 
from the Biſhop of Nome, as it were 
in Defiance of Our Conſtitution, 
and in Triumph over Our Laws: 


2 » IhlheeT/ not tell“ the World: how | 
E :WwelliYour Grace has: follow'd the 
Enxamples-of Honour and Virtue in 


Teil ſor their Service, and unſhaken 
EF Reſolution in their Defence. There 
was @ Time, ſomewhat above twen- 


;/GCouncils; of fome Men put the 


Crown upon taking ſuch Meaſures 
.as-might have been fatal in the laſt | 


a4 


| = 
"— A 


10 "> WI ds M 2 
you 4 0 3 
* 
© +> 


Emil Liberties; when they had the 
Hardineſs not only to avow a Re- 
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Ie was then, I ſay; that they thought | 
it highly: necefſaty to: their Putin 


that a Man of the firſt Quality! ana”. 
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Figure in England, ſhould+counte-: | 


nance ſo bold and unezampied 


Undertaking. They pitch'd upon o 
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"tis. true, whoſe known Love ofthis: » 


Country might in a good meaſure. 
have taken off the Odiouſneſe 
that Action, and even allay'd -the 
Apprehenſions of Danger, which ns 
ſuch an Occaſion People narurally 
bad. It muſt, he .own'd,,.thet_ they 
had thought. prudently for the 
| ſelves; hut they were highly . 
ken in the Man they had choſen, and 
found bim to be above all Temptations” 
ſuch a one, whom neither the Re 
ſpe& he bore. to the Perſon of the 
Prince, (which was very great) nor 
the Menaces of an inſolent Faction, 
could prevail upon, for any Regards, 
to * Violence to his Country, or 
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A is 2 = Lord; that 
e compare the troubleſome Condi- 
— Jian of hoſe- paſt Times, with the 
| exnnot but Congratulate Your Grace 
ion the Proſperity and Succeſs of 
Her Majeſty's Counſels, in the great 
Juncture of Affairs which now draws. 
"the Eyes and Expectations of all Ex- 
r. Never, certainly. was there a 
4 fairer Proſpe&t of Happineſs than that 

which now riſes to our View. There 

fe the great — to the 
Fiety of the Belt of Queens: And it 
ſeems a Bleſſing peculiarly reſerv'd 
for Her, to ſave, not only Europe in 
General, but even France, her Ene. 
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my, from the laſt Ruin That Vor 
Grace may long enjoy the 


neſs of that Peace, which in — 
K ſeveral high Stations, either as « Pa= ÞJ 


triot to Your Country, or #aithinÞ” 2 
* | Counſellor to the Queen, You hai 4 
[ ſo largely contributed to, is Je*Y 

* | moſt humble and hearty Wiſh of, 
4 my Lord, 
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Vol. I. 


that it redoubled t 


| badly e the feſt 
yet 
bim to that 


Ai 


A —— — N 8 N 
„ ad i "RY * N 
— * 9 * a = ** 18 
A 


cc 
Waaler. 

ts legre bis Buſineſe and Family in Far- 
e, ſor ſome time, and ſhelter Rim 

ſelf in London. KS) " © 108 
IN is at this Time, and upon this Acci- 
dent, n his firſt 
Aequaintance in e. He was 
xecciv'd into the Company then in being, 
at first in a very mean Rank; But his ad- 
rairable Wit, and the natural Turn of it 
to the Stage, ſoon diſtinguiſh'd him, if not 
23s an extraordinary Actor, yet as an excel- 
Ag Writer. His Name is Printed, as the 
Cuſtom was in thoſe Times, amongſt thoſe 
of- the other Players, before ſome old 
Plays, but without any particular Account 
of what ſort of Parts he us'd to play; and 
tho” I have inquir'd, I could never meet 
with any further Aocount of him this way, 
than that the top of his Performance wag 
the Ghoſt in his own Hamlet. I ſhould 
have been much more pleas'd, to have 
Tearn'd from ſome certain Authority, which 
was the firſt Play he wrote; it would be 
without doubt a Pleature to any Man, cus 
. rious in Things of this Kind, to ſee and 


know what was the firſt Eſſay of 4 
Fancy like Shake/pear's. Perhaps we are 
not to look for his Beginnings, like thoſe 
of other Authors, among their leaſt pers 
feet Writings; Art had ſo little, and Nas 
ture fo large a Share in what he did 
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ances h, as were the moſt 
he moſt fire: 


ſo juſtly and rightly Conceiv'd i ir al 
_— > wb | 
was immediately approy* an imparti- 
al Judgment at the firſt fight. Mr, Dry- 
den ſeems to think that Pericles is one of. 
his firſt Plays; but there is no. Judgment 
to be form'd on on, there is good 
Reaſon to believe that the greateſt Part 
of that Play was not written by him; tho 
it is own'd, ſome part of it certainly. was, 

icularly the laſt Act. But cho the 
order of Time in which the ſeveral Pieces 
were written be lly uncertain, yet 
there are Paſſages in ſome few of them 
which ſeem to fix their Dates. So the 
Chorus in the beginning of the fiſth Act 
of Henry V. by a Compliment very hand- 
fomly turn'd to the Earl of Ehen, ſhews 
BE lay. to have been written when that 
Lord was General for the Queen in Fe- 


beth, and her Succeſſor King Fames, in 
1 1 >  Þ a the 


the bet Comverſations of thoſe Times: 
Queen Ekzabeth had ſeveral of his Plays 
ed before ber, and without doubt gave 


u m Throned by the n. 
Midſummer Night's Dream, 
| Vol. 2. p. 96. 
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Shakeſpear's, 


that if I had not been afſur'd that the Sto- 


Sir William D 


ventur'd- to have ned, that Lord 
Sourbampton, at one time, gave Gr thous 


with a Purchaſe which he h 
Mind to. A Bounty 
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— to  Frenc. 
Eunuchs. 
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contratted with private Men, I have 
not been able to learn, more than that eve 
ry one who bad  truc Taſte of Merit, and 
could Men, had generally a juſt 
Value and Efteem for him: His exceeds 
ing Candor and good Nature muſt certains 
bare inclin'd all the gentler Part of the 
World to love him, as the Power of hit 
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ble Mr. Zdmond Spencer, who ſpeaks 
tim in dis Tears of the "Moſes, * not  onl 
with the Praiſes due to à good Poet, - 
even his Abſence with the. Tei! 


Thalia's Complaint for the Decay of Dra- 
and the Contem Be 
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To mock her ſelf, and Truth to imitate _- 
With kindly Counter under minick Shade, + 
Our pleaſant Willy, ab! is dead of las. 
With ubom all Foy and jolly An. 
15 alſo deaded, and in Dolur are. | 


Infead thereef, ſeoffing Seurrility | 

And ſrorning Folly with Contempt is crept, * 
Rolling in Rhimes of ſhamieleſs Ribaudry, 
Milo Regard or dus Decorum kept; 
Each idle Wit at. mill preſumes to make, © | 
And doth the Learned's Tast upon bim take. 


N eB that ſame gentle Spirit, from whoſe Pets 
e, of Honey and ſweet e 
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Shakeſpear, on the other 
holding to no body farther than the Foun- 
dation of the Tale, the Incidents were of- 
ten his own, and. the Wong ones ſo. 
medy of Errors, in a great | * 
from 42 Menechmi of Plautus. How that 
happen d, I cannot eaſily Divine, ſince, as 
I hanted before, I do not take him to have 
been Maſter of Latin enough to read it in, 
the Original, and I know of no Tranſlati- 
on of Hlautus ſo Qld as his Time. 
As I have not propos'd to my {elf to en- 
ter into a Large and Compleat Cxitieiſm 
upon Mr. Shakeſpear's Works, ſo I faps 
it will neither be expected that 1 
ould take notice of the ſevere Remark! 

that have been formerly made upon him 
by Mr. Rbymer. I mult confeſs, I can't 
very well ſee what could be the Reaſon 
his animadverting with ſo much Sh | 
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. 


Smiling” nel. * a * 


What an Image is here given! and what 4 


Fask would it have been for the greateſt 


Maſters of Greece and Rome to have eu 
preſs'd the Paſſions defign'd by this Skercly 
of Statuary? The Stile of his Comedy is 
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po eee, w 1 
in Natural to the ; 3 
in it ſelf; A 
monty fprigh p 
— Where he mw, Fg Dogt 
a8 in The Comedy N 
a Paſſage er two in ſome other Plays, / 
for his Jingling ſometimes, and: 
on W it was the common Vice 
he Age he liv'd in: And if we find it in 
the Pulpit, made uſe of as an Ornament 89 
the Sermons of ſome of the Graveſt Dis x 
vines of thoſe Times; perhaps it may not "4 
be thought too light for the 8 _— —— 2 
Bur certainly t this Au- > 
thor's Genius do's +0 where fo mock. a+ 
F I 
and | raiſes his 00K 4 
fight above Mankind and the Limits of 
the viſible World. Such are his A -" 


in The Tempeſt, Mid/ummer=Night's-"Dreant, 1 
The "Tens © 


_ 1 
"IP 
AY 


Macbeth and Hamlet. Of theſe, 
| peſt, however it comes . plac'd the 
| firſt by the former Publiſhers of his Works. 

can never have been the firſt written | 
; him: It ſeems to me as 
"3 3s almoſt any thing we have of his. One- 
| may obſerve, that the Unities are kept he 
52 


in its 


with an uncommon to Li- 

berties of his Writing: Tho' that: was 
What, I ſuppoſe, he valu'd hinelF least 
en, ſince his Excellencies were all of 
19 
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T6 Fletcher Mit, to lag Johnſon Art. 
He, Monarch-like, gave thoſe bis Subjefts Law, 


Fletcher reach d that which on bis heights dt 
Nil Johnſon crept and gather'd all below 
This did his Love, and this his Mirth digeff, 
One imitates him moſt, the other beſt. 


| of they bave fince out-writ all other Men, [ Paw. 


Lis with the Drops which fell from Shakeſpea®s 


The *\ Storm wwbich vaniſh'd on tbe neightring - 


: Shoar, * 
Was taught hy Shakeſpear's Tempeſt fr to ruar. 
Ane & the Sca-Voyage of File. N 


- 


And is that Nature which they Paint and Drow. Þ 


e * * 
nn Some Lecount of the Lift, &c. 
Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted Iſle. 

But Shakeſpear's Magick could not copied be, 
Nu in Circle none durſt walk but be. 

T muſt confeſs 'twas bold, nor would you now 

That Liberty to vulgar Wits allow, 
Which works by Magick ſupernatural things : 
But Shakeſpear's Pow'r is Sacred as a King's. 


Prologue to The Tempeſt, as it 
is alter'd by Mr. Dryden. 


It is the ſame ick that raiſes the 
Fairies in Midſummer Night's Dream, the 
Witches in Mackbgth, and the Ghoſt in 
Hamlet, with Thonghts and L e fo 
to the Parts they ſuſtain, and 55 
culiar to the Talent of this Writer. But 
of the two laſt of theſe Plays I ſhall have 
occaſion to take notice, among the Tra- 
gedies of Mr. Shakeſpear. If one under- 
took to examine the greateſt part of theſe 
by thoſe Rules which are eſtabliſh'd by 
Ariſtotle, and taken from the Model of the 
Grecian Stage, it would be no very hard 
'Task to find a great many Faults : But as 
Shakeſpear liv'd under a kind of mere Light 
. of Nature, and had never been made ac- 
quainted with the Regularity of thoſe 
written Prec ſo it would be hard to 
1 him by a Law he knew nothing of. 
We are to conſider him as . Mn 
vd 


DSG rr e mm ww . DP + 
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* Lond 


of My. WI LIax SHAKESPEAR, ' XXVIE "Io 
liv'd in a State of almoſt univerſal Licenses 
and : there was no 'ellablilifd. 
ge, but every one took the bi to 
Witze according to the Dictates of his 
own Fancy. hen one con that 
there is not one Play before him of-a Re-' 
putation good enough to entitle it to an 
Appearance on the preſent Stage, it cannot 
but be a Matter of great Wonder that he 
ſhould advance Dramatick Poetry ſo far as 
he did. The Fable is whar is generally 
plac'd the firſt, among thoſe that are reck- 


on'd the. conſtituent Parts of a Tragick or 
Heroick Poem ; nor, as it is the 
moſt diſſicult or beautiful, but as it is the 
firſt properly to be thought of in the Con- 
trivance and Courſe of the whole ; and 
with the Fable ought to be confider'd, 
the fit Diſpoſition, Order and Condu& of 
its ſeveral Parts. As it is not in this Pro- 
vince of the Drama that the 8 h and 
Maſtery of Shateſpear lay, fo I ſhall not 
undertake the tedious and ill-natur'd Trou- 
ble to point out the ſeveral Faults he was 
guilty of in it. His Tales were ſeldom in- 
vented, but rather taken either from true 
Hiſtory, or Novels and Romances: And 
he commonly made uſe of em in that Or- 
der, with thoſe Incidents, and that extent 
of Time in which he found em in the 
Authors from whence he borrow'd os 
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as muſt touch 


imperious 901 
e Ju- 
ty. and moves the 


and 6 to the — Diſpenſations of 45 
Providence. There is 4 ſhort Scene in 
the Second Part of Henry VI. Val. IV. pag. 

11,312. which I cannot but think admira- 
de inits Kind. Cardinal Beaufort, who had 
murder'd the Duke of Glouceſter, is ſhewn- 
in the laſt on his Death-Bed, 


the good King praying over him. h 
is ſo much Terror in one, ſo much Ten- 


derne and moving Piety. in the other, 
one Who is capable ei- 
ther of Fear or Pity. In his Hey VIII. 
that Prince is drawn with that Greatneſs 
of Mind, and all thoſe good. Qualities 
which are attributed to him in any Ac- 
count of his Reign. If his Faults are not 4 
ſhewn in an d „ and the Shades — 3 
in this Picture do not bear a juſt Propor- 
tion to the Lights, it is not that the Ar- 
tiſt wanted Either Colours or Skill in the 
N of 'em; but the truth, I be- 
OL. I. b lieve, 


w 929 _- — —— 


rx Fine lee of the Life, bee. 
Heve, 


ou have been no very LY - 
E | = 
d ſome certain Parts | 
Life upon the Stage. He has dealt much 
more freely with the Miniſter of that 
Great King, and certainly nothing was e- 
rer more ly written, than the Cha» 
racter of mal F/olſcy. He has ſhewn 
Him Tyrannical, Cruel, and Infolent in 
His Proſperityz and yet, by a wonderful 
Subjeſt of general Compaſſion. The whol 
u The w 
—— Vices ard Vireacs, is finely 
4 and exactly defcrib'd in the ſecond Scene 
of the fourth Act. The Diſtreſſes like- | 
| wiſe of Queen Katherine, 
= very movingly touch'd ; and tho' the Art 
| of the Poet has skreen'd King Henry from 


in this Play, are 


an Imputation of Injuſtice, one 
18 An d 23 the Nad met 
with a Fortune more worthy of her Birth 
and mn. I are the 2 pro- 
per to the ons repreſented, jul 

Sblerv-d, in thoſe Characters taken No 
the Roman Hiſtory; and of this, the Fierce- 
neſs and Impatience of Coriolanus, his Cou- 
Tage and Diſdain of the common People, 
the Virtue and Philoſophical Temper -of 


, and che irregular Greatneſs of 
| _—_ Mind 


a keen AN 
exactly as 3 are oY 'd by "_— 
from whom certainl 


8 
em. He has indeed follow his Origi 
pretty cloſe, and taken in ſeveral little In- 
cidents that might have been ſpar'd in a 
Play. But, as I hinted before, his De- 
fign ſeems moſt commonly rather to de- 


ſeribe thoſe great Men in the ſeveral For- 
tunes and Accidents of their Lives, than 
to take any ſingle great Action, form 


his Work ſimply upon that. However, 
there are ſome of his Pieces, where the 
Fable is founded upon one Action only. 
Such are more eſpecially, Romeo and Juliet, 
Hamlet, and Othello. The Deſign in Ro- 
mec and Juliet, is E the . 
of their two F for the unreaſon- 
able os * Animoſities that had been 
ſo long ke between em, and occa- 
ſion'd * on of ſo much Blood. In 
the Management of this Story Þ be has 
ſhewn ſomething wonderfully Tender and 
Paſſionate in he Love-part, and. very Pi- 
tiful in the Diſtreſs. Hamlet is founded 
on much the ſame Tale with the Elefra 
of Sophacles. In each of em a Prince 
is engag d to Revenge the th of his 


Father, their Mothers are equally Guilty, 


arc both concern'd in the Murder of their 
b 2 Huſ- 


Sith n Anden of the E, Kr. 
ö and are afterwards married to 
1 ec-—Þ 3 2 4. Part 
the Greek Trajedy, ſomething ' mo- 
Ving in the Gar. 4 Een; but 4. Mr. 
D Atier has obſerv'd, there is ſomething 
very unnatural and ſhocking in the Man- 
ners he has given that Princeſs and Oreftes 
in the latter Part. Oreſtes embrues his 
Hands in the Blood of his own Mother; 
and that barbarous Action is perform'd, 
tho” not —— on the Stage, yet ' 
fo near, that the Audience 1 —_ 
neſtra crying out to Aghyſtus for Help, 
* Bon for Mercy 4 While Elena, 
her Daughter, and a Princeſs, both of 
them Characters that ought to have ap- 
pear'd with more Decency, ſtands upon 
the Stage and encourages her Brother in 
the Parricide. What Horror does this 
not raiſe! Chytemneſtra was a wicked Wo- 
man, and had deſerv'd to Die; nay, in 
the truth of the Story, . ſhe was kilFd by 
her own Son; but to repreſent an Action 
of this Kind on the 8 is certainly an 
Offence againſt thoſe Rules of Manners 
yy to the Perſons that ought to be ob- 
erv'd there. Onthe contrary, let us only 
look a little on the Conduct of Shakeſpear. 
Hamlet is repreſented with the fame Piety 
towards his Father, and Reſolution to Re- 
venge his Death, as Oreftes a 


K 
9 
4 


But howſoever thou purſuft this Ad, 
Taint nat thy Mind; nor let thy Soul contrive- 
Againſt thy Mother ought ;, leave ber to Heav ny. 
And to thoſe Thorns. that in ber Boſom lodge, 
To prick and ſting ber. Vol. VI. p. 323. 


This is to diſtinguiſh rightly between Hor-- 
ror and Terror. The A is a 


Paſſion of Tragedy, but the former ought 
always to be car lly avoided. And cer-- 
my by Dramatick Writer ever ſucceeded: 


Terror in the Minds of an: 

Ann x, amr than Shel + oft done. 2 
who ac more 

ciall 4 where the King 1s - 4 

er, in the Senn Act, as well as this 

Play, is a noble Proof of that manly Spi-- 

1 41 when he writz and 1 4 

| powerful he was, in giving the — 

n — . a ber are S 


pable- 


is way into the Eſteem 
all of Letters, by this only Excel- 
No Man is better acquainted with 
Shale ſpear s manner of n, in 
deed he has ſtudy'd him fo well, and is 
much a Maſter of him, that whatever 
of his he performs, he does it as if it had 
been written on pu for him, and that 
ly conceiv'd it as he 
plays it. I muſt own. a particular Obli 
tion to him, for the moſt conſiderable 
Part of the Paſſages relating to his Life, 
which I have here tranſmitted to the Pub- 
lick; his Veneration for the Memory of 
Shakeſpear having engag d him to make a 
Journey into Farwickſbire, on p e to 
er up what Remains he could of a 
ame for which he had fo a Value. 
Since I had at firſt refolv'd not to enter 
into any Critical Controverſie, I won't | + 
etend to enquire into the Fuſtneſs of 
Mr. Rhymer's Remarks on Othello; he has 
certainly pointed out ſome Faults very ju- 
diciouſſy; and indecd they are ſuch as moſt 
3s People 


ä 


on Wal Saarn Tnan. xxKy 

© people will agree, with him, .to be Fails: _ | 

ee 
it became an Exact Equal Critique to 
do. It ſeems that he ſhould allow 


nothing Good in the whole: If the Fa- 
oe an Jacideves ive not” 26 his Pull 
proper. 


Thoughts are almoſt every where 
Shakeſpear's Praiſe, which it would be v- 
ry hard to Diſpute with him. His Senti- 4 


| ments and Images of Things are Great t 
Natural; and his Expreſhon ( "i > 


in fome Inſtances a little 
and rais'd in Proportion to his 
Occaſion. It would be even endlefs' to 
mention the icular Inſtances that might 
be given of this Kind : But his Book is in 
the Poſſeſſion of the Publick, and "twill 
be hard to dip into any Part of it, with 
out finding what I have faid of him made 


The latter Part of his Life was ſpent, as 
all Men of good Senſe will wiſh theirs may 
be, in Eaſe, Retirement, and the Conver- 

- | fation of his Friends. He had the good 
Fortune to gather an Eſtate equal to his 
” Occaſion, and, in that, to his With; and 
is faid to have fpent ſome Years before his 
Death at his native Stratford. His plea- 
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Chancel, in the Great Church at Fu- 
ford, where a Monument, as cngrav'd in 


the Platgy is plac'd in the Wall. Ou bis 
Grave-Stone underneath is, 

Good Friend, for Jeſus ſake, forbear 

To dig the Duſt incloſed here. 1 


J. Bleſt be the Man that ſpares theſe Stones, _ 
And Curſt be be that moves my Bonet. 


| He had three Daughters, of which two 
liv'd to be marry'd ; Judith, the Elder, to 
one Mr. Thomas Quincy, by whom ſhe had 
three Sons, who all dy'd without Chi 
drenz and Suſannah, who was his Favou- 
rite, to Nr. Jobn Hall, a Phyſician: of 
good Reputation in that Country. She 
left one Child only, a Daughter, who was 
marry'd firſt to T bomas Naſb, Eſq; and aft 
terwards to Sir John Bernard of Abbington, 
but dy'd likewiſe without Iſſue. 
This is what I could learn of any Note, 
either relating to himſelf or Family : The 
Character of the Man is beſt ſeen in his 
Writings. But ſince Ben Johnſon has made 
a fort of an Eſſay towards it in his Di/co- 
veries, tho', as I have before hinted, he 
was not very Cordial in his Friendſhip, I 
will venture to give it in his Words. 


by * 
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Wim Lime Account of the Life, &c. g 
I remember the Players have oſten 


* mention'd it as an Honour to Sbakeſpear, 
that in Writing (whatſoever he penn d) 
© he never blotted out a Line. My Any 
= « jan, been, — _ 
and, which th ought a m 

2 volent 8 7 bad not told Poſte» 
27 this, but for their Ignorance, who 

& choſe ae Circumſtance to commend 
their Friend by, wherein he moſt faul- 
© ted. And to juſtifie mine own Candor, 
* 2 I lov'd the Man, and do honour his 
„on this gde Idolatry, as much 
2 670 He was, indeed, Honeſt, and 
and free Nature, had an Ex- 

« — — 1 „ brave Notions, and gen- 
c tle Ex 3 wherein he flow'd with 
that Facility, that ſometimes it was ne- 
< ceſſary he ould be ft opp'd: Sufflami- 
* nandus erat, as Auguſtus Gia of Haterius. 
& His Wit was in his own Power, would 


& the Rule of it had been fo too. — | 


times he fell into thoſe things whi 
could not eſcape Laughter ; as when 
he faidin the Perſon of Cæſar, one ſpeak» 


ing to him, 
4 Czfar thou doſt me Wrong. 
< He reply'd: 
* Cæſar did never Wrong, but with juſt Cauſe. 


« and. 


my > * 7” F . UP TEOEETEPTRT IS 2 
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the Greek Models, (or i 


pear, 


it in Julius Ceſar, Vol. VI. p. 1 


tion, 
theve aſcrid'd to him by Mr. Langhai 
which I have never ſeen, and know no- 
thing of. He writ likewiſe, Yenus and 
Adonss, and Tarquin and Lucrect, in Stanza's, 
which have been printed i 


em) in his Epiſtle to Auguſfus. 
Aird ſublimis 69 Acer 


| Nam ſpirat Tragicum ſatis & feliciter Audet, 


Sed turpem putat in Chartis metuitq; Lituram, 


There 


1645, the Name | 
E  Shakeſpear but I have but very lately 
4 ſeen it, without an Opportunity of maki 
a Judgment upon it, won't — 
to determine, whether it be his or no. | 


1 44S 
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Sebaſtian, bis Brother. 

Proſpero, the right Dube of Millan. 

Anthonio, his Brother, the a Duke of 
Millan. 

Ferdinand, pi te Dag of agen. 

Gonzalo, ay honeſt old Comnſellor 

Adrian, d Franciſco, Lords. 


þ 4 drunken Butler. 
Maſter of a Ship, Boatſ1vain, and Mariners, 
Miranda, Dawghter 10 Proſpero. 

Ariel, an aiery Pris. 


Iris, 
Juno, Sirits. 
Mepbi, 

Reaper, J 


SCENE, as uninhabited Iſland. 


AcTI SCENE I 
A tempeſiuons Noiſe of Thunder and Lightwing 


4 Hearts, 
take in the — 3 
thou burſt thy Wind, if room e- 


tha 


The TEMPEST 


2 | 
do aſſiſt the Storm. 


; hence. What care theſe Re 


Pl 


3 ark 1 By poony Bang wha — owe 
None that I more love than my ſelf. You are 
And boy hoe oy Apr Lone op 


Ale 


lence, and work the Peace of the preſent, we will not 
hand a Rope more ity: If cannot, 
8 and make your ſelf 
ready in ar Cai for the of the Hour, if 


&? 


Cheerly good Hearts: Out of our way, he ay. 
mg gy methinks 


Boatſwain. 
Boat/. Down with the Top-Maſt: Yare, lower, lower; 
to try with 'Main-Courſe. A Plague ——— 
withm, Enter Scbaſtian, Anthenio and Gonzalo, 
* Howling : They are louder than the Weather, 
or our Office, Yet again ? What do you-here ? Shall we 
give o'er and drown? Have you a Mind to fink? | 
Sebaſ. A pox of your Throat, you bawling, label 
mous, uncharitable Dog. 
. Boatſ. Work you then. | 
Ant. Cur, hang, you Whoreſon inſolent Noiſe 
maker; we are leſs afraid to be drown'd than thou art. 
Sox. Lil warrant him for dro „though the Skip 
111 as leaky as an ute 
ſtanch'd W 
Boarſ. ay for o hell, © hold; fir her eve Conc 
to Sea again, lay her off. : 
Enter Mariners wet. 
Mar. All loſt! to Prayers, to Prayers! all loſt! 


be patient. 1 
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off 


drowning the wafhi 

Geng. He'll be k yet, 

Though every Drop of Water ſwear againſt it, 
And gape at wid'ſt to glut him. ¶ A confuſed Noiſe within, 
2 

e ſplit. oe: Farewel ay 2 and Children, 
Farewel We fplit, we ſplit, we 

Ant. — nk wits ihe = _ 

Seb, Let's take leave of him. [ Exit. 
Gonz. Now would I give a thouſand Furlongs of Sea 
foran Acre of barren Ground: Long Heath, brown Furze, 
any thing; the Wills above be done, but 1 would fain die 
try Death. [Exi#. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda 
Mira. If by your Art (my deareft Father) you have 
Put the wild Waters in this Roar, allay them: 
The Sky it ſeems would pour down ſtinking Pitch, 
But that the Sca, mounti to thi Welkins Cheek, 


Daſhes the Fire our. O! I have fuffered 


With thoſe that 1 ſaw ſuffer: A brave Veſſel 
had, no 


Heart: Poor Souls, they periſh'd. 
Had 1 bees any God of Power, ps 
Hare ſunk the Sea within the Earth, or c'er 
It ſhould the good Ship ſo have ſwallow'd, and 
within her. , 
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Plaid. 
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(alas poor Millan!) 
and th Event, then tell mg 
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Hence his Ambition 


Mira. Your Tale, Sir, would cure Deafneſs. 
Fro. To have no Screen between this Part he 


wI 


Tribute, do him 
his Coronet to his Crown, and 


outward Face of Roy, 
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The TEN IE r. 
Mira. 1 hould fin, 
To think but nobly of my Grand- mother; 
Good Wombs have born Sons. 
14 — 

This Ki N. ing an Enemy k 
11 — my Brother's Suit; 
Which was, That he in licu o'ch* Premiſes, 
Of Homage. and | kaow not how much Tribute, 


9 


Tale provokes that Queſtion. Dear, durſt not; 
1 Nor ks | 
A Mark ſo bloody on the Buſineſs; but 
With Colours fairer paiated their foul Ends, 
In few; they hurry'd us aboard IL * 
Bore us ſome to Sea, w t 
A rotten — Boat, not rag, * 
Nor Tackle, nor Sail, nor Maſt; very Rats 
Iaſtinctively had quit it: There they hoiſt us 
To cry to th Sea that roar'd to us; to ſigh 
To th Winds, whoſe Pity ſighing back again 
Did us but loving Wrong. 


By 


3 1 Tur r. * 
Alack! what Trouble | 

Ra... 

Pro. 


57 B 

Then waſt that me: Thou didſt ſmile, 
—2 Pharepyec dome ae 
When I have deck'd the Sea with Drops full 
Under my Burthen groan'd, — yer: ping 
An Stomach. to bear up 
Againſt enſue. 4 

Mira. 2 

Pro. By Providence divine; 
Some Food we had, and ſome freſh Water, that 
A noble Neapolitan Gonzalo, 
Out of his (who being then inted 
Maſter of this ) did give us, wi 
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Rich Garments, Linnens, Stuffa, and Neceſſaries 
Which fince have ſteeded much. So of his Gentlene ſe, 
Knowing | lov'd my Books, he furniſh'd me 


From with Volumes, that 
1 * Wege 


For veiner Hours, and Tutors not fo careful. 2 
Mira. Heav'ns t t. And now l u, 
(For till tis beating * Mind) your r 
For raifing this Sea - ſtorm ? 
Pro. Know thus far forth, 
By Accident moſt ſtrange, bountiful Fortune 
(Now my dear Lady) hath mine Enemies 
ht to this Shore: And by my Preſcience 
I find, my Zenith doth — 2 
A moſt auſpicious Star, har ' 
+ 4. 7 Fortunes 
Will ever after droop: Here more Queſtions, 
Thau art inclin d to ſleep. Tis a good Dulneſs, 
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Doſt thou forget 


what a Torment 1 did free thee ? 


the ſharp Wind of the North, 
in 


Veins o'th' Earth 
from Argier 


in the 


one thing ſhe did 
take her Life. Is this not true? 


d: For 


gore 


ould 
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And in her moft 


5 


within 
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which 


unmi 
Into a cloven Pine, 


: 
; 


"Gr 3 
Ifhand 


d, thou didſt 


Space ſhe dy d, 


infull 
6 which 


een 


in w 


Years, with 


thou didſt vent th 


And left thee there: Where 


* N 


Then was this 


As faſt as Mill Wheels ſtrike. 
for the Son that ſhe did litter here 


(Save 


— 


Whelp, bag - born) not honour d wich 


A frekel d 
A human Shape. 


Caliban her Son. 
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Ari, Yes; 
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Thing, 1 fn ſo: He, that Calibes 
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noble Maſter : 
do? Say what? What ſhall 1 do? 


OH 
PL 


We'll viſit Caliban, my Slave, who never 
Yields us kind Anſwer. - 
Mira. Tis a Villain, Sir, I do not love to look on. 
Pro. But as 'tis 
We cannot miſs him: He does make our Fire, 
Fetch in our Wood, and ſerves Offices 


. That profit us. What hoa! Slave! Caliban! 
= Thou Earth thou! 
= Cal. (within.) There's Wood enough within. 
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9 5 
8 


* 
4 


If 


tak ſt from me. When thou cameſt firſt 
Thou ſtroak dit me On PCP 
me 


Water with Berries in't; and teach me how 
To name the bigger L'ght, and how the leſs, 

That burn by Day and Night: And then I lov'd thee, 
And ſhewed thee all the Qualities o the Iſle, 

The freſh Springs, Brine-pits; barren Place and fertile, 
_ i A 
Ot Sycorax; Toads, Beetles, Bats light on you 

For Tom all the Subjects that you have, 
Which firſt was mine own King: And here you ſty me 
In this hard Rock, whiles you do keep from me 

The reſt of the Iſland. 

Pro. Thou moſt lying Slave, | 
Whom Stripes may move, not Kindneſs; I have us'd thee 
(Filth as thou art) with human Care, and lodg'd 
In mine own Cell, till thou didſt ſeek to violate f 
The Honour of my Child. 


kek 
1 


Cal. 


* = 


Famensr. 


that made them known. But thy vile Race 
had that in't, which Natures 
: with; therefore waſt thou 


me Lang and my Profit on't 
to curſe: The Red-plague rid you 


Langvage . 


is Art is of ſuch Pow'r, 
my Dam's God Setebos, 
o 


nee e een 6. 


3 Come unto theſe yellow Sands, 
I 1 And then take Hands: 
4 : | Curt'.ed when you bave, and kiſt, 
The wild Waves whiſt ; 
Foot it featly here and there, and ſweet Sprights hear 
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The Burthen. (Burthen diſper iedly. 
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Ari. Hark, bark, ] 
The anal | 
Cry 
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Fer. Where ſhould this Muſick be rur l orth FardhÞ 
It founds no more: And ſure it waits upon + | 
Some God o th' Iſland; on a Bank, 
Weeping again the King my Father's Wreck, 
This Mulic by me * the Waters, 
Alla ing both t Fury. and my Paſſion. - 
With its fweet Air: ce have follow'& it, 
Or it hath drawn me 4 but tis gone. 


No, it begins again. 
Full Faihaglh Father a 
Of his — — 2 2 
Thoſe: ari Pearls that were his 
. Nothing: of bum that doth fade, W345 
Dt deri ſuffor 4 Sea-change, 
wp — foury ring and — . 
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— hen: Ding-doni 
Hark now I hear them, ding-dong Bell. — — 
Fer. The Dirty does remember my drown'd Fathers. 
; This is no mortal Buſineſs, nor no Sound : 
That the Earth owes: L hear it now above me — 
Pro. i ee 4 
And fay what ſee'lt ond. T 
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Mira. What is't, a Spirit? 1 
Lord. how it looks about! Believe me, Sir, * TY 
It carries a brave Form. But is a Spirit. 

| Pro. No Wench ic xs and deer del hath cen. 
As we have; ſuch. This Gallant which thou feſt - 
Was in the Wreck: And but he's ſomething ſtain d 


. 2 (that's Beauty's Canker) Ls 
. | A goodly Perſon. He hath loſt his Fellows, 
, Had ftrays about to find em. Mira, 
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And 


yres atrend! Vouchſafe my Pray'r 
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But certainly a Maid. 
beſt 


! Heay'ns! 


Fer 


M 
I am the 


ſpeak this Speech, 


them that 


heard thee? 


of 


as I am now, that wonders 


tis 
beſt 
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AfeQion not gone forth; I'll make you * 


And your 


Make not too raſh a Trial of him; for 
He's gentle, and not fearful. 


Pro. What ] lay, 
Foot my Tutor? Put thy Sword up, Traitor, 
— & mak't a Shew, but dar ſt not thy Conſcience 


Is with Guilt: Come from thy Ward, 
4 — thee with this Stick, 
And make thy Weapon drop. 
Mira. Beſeech you, Father. | 
Pro. Hence: Hang not on my Garment. 
Mira. Sir, have Pity; 
Il be his Surety. 
Pro. Silence: One Word more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee; What, 
An Advocate for an Impoſtor? Huſh! 
Thou think'ſt there are no more ſuch Shapes as he, 


(Having. 


= þ. » 


* 


The TEMPEST. 


4 


. 
2 


Z 
F 
; 


Are the moſt 
To ſee 


a goodlier 
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Might I bur 

Behold this Maid: 

Let Liberty mak 

Have l, in uch a 
I Pro. | . 
= Thou 


Exeunt. 


ACT H. SCENE l. 


Enter Alonſo, Schaſtian, Anthonio, Genzalo, Adrian, 
* Franciſco, and others. 

Gon. JIEfcech you Sir, be merry: You have Cauſe 
Z (So have we all) of Joy; for our Eſcape 
ts much beyond our Loſs; our Hint of Woe 
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on 
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every fome Sailor's Wife, 
Theana of Woe: But for the Miracle, 
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Look, he's 
by it will 


winding up the Watch of his Wit, 
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Lou have taken it wiſelier than I meant you ſhould, 
Therefore, my Lord. 8 

Fie, what a Spend - thrift is he of his Tongue? 

I ſprethee ſpare. 

ell, I have done: But yet 


W 
He will be — 
. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a good Wager, 


er 


ref 


crow ? 

Cock. 

krell. 

: The Wager? : 
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hough this Illand ſeem to be deſart 
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As unleſs the Sun were Poſt, 
till new-born Chins 


's Life; ſhe that from 
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Or that we quit this Place; let's draw our Weapons. 
Alon. offths Ground, and let's make further Search 


For my 


him from theſe Beaſts: 
\ Gm! Harm keep hm 
+ Alon. Lead away. 


' vi. Proſper, my Lord, ſhall know what 1 have dove. 
30, King, go fafely on to ſcek thy Son. Eu. 
SCENE II. 


Enter Caliban with 4 Burden of Wood ; a Noiſe of 
Thunder heard. 


Cal. All the Iatections that the Sun ſucks up 
From Bogs, Fens, Flats, on Proſper fall. and make him 
- By Inch-meal a Diſeaſe: His __ hear me, 

And yet 1 needs muſt curſe. they'll nor pinch, 
Fright me with Urchin Shews, pitch me i th Mire, 
Nor lead me, like a Fire-brand, in the Dark 


LE 
: 
11 
; 


. 
And after bite me; then like Hedge-hogs, which 
Lye tumbling in my Bare-foot-way, mouut 
© Their pricks at my 1 fall; fometime am 1 
All wound with Adders, who with cloven Tongues | 
Do hiſs me into Madneſs. Lo! now)! lo! 
Enter Trinculo. 
Here comes a Spirit of his, and to torment me, 
_ bri L rf in flowly : PI! fall flat, 
r me. 

. wor Shrub to bear of any Wes 
Fe Wind: Youd fame black Cloud vnd bags ons 
i' th! Wind: Yond fame black Cloud, yond o 
looks like a foul Bumbard that would thed h 
know 
cannot 
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nor with 
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To 


11 


mit 
I 


fing ing 
Ste. I ſhall no more to Sea, to Sea, here ſhall I die . ſhore. 
This is a ſcurvy Tune to fing at a Man's 
| Funeral: Well, here's my Comfort. [ Drinks. 


cry 

She ler ' not the Savour of Tar nor of Pitch, 

Tet 4 Taylor might jcratch her where ver ſhe did itch. 

Then to Sea, Boys, and let her go hang. | | 

This is a ſcurvy Tune too: 

But here's my Comfort. [ Drinks, 
Cal. Do not Torment me: Oh! | 
Ste. What's the Matter? 

Have we Devils here ? == 

Do you put Tricks 

Inde? ha? I have not 
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no more Sticks, but follow thee, thou won- 
drous Man. ; 


| Tri. A moſt ridiculous Monſter, to make a Wonder of 


long Nails will dig thee ; ſhow 
thee a Jay's Neſt, and inſtruct thee 
ble Marmazet; Ill bring thee to cluſtring Filberds, and 
ſometimes I'll get thee young Scamels from the Rock. 
Wilt thou go with me? 

Sre. I prethee now lead the way without any more 
talking. Trinculs, the King and all our Company elſe be- 
ing drown'd, we will inherit here here, bear my Bot. 
tle; Fellow Trinculo, we'll fil him by and by again. 

8 
Farewel, Maſter; farewel, arewel, 
Tri. A howling Monſter; a drunken Monftes. 

Cal. No more Dams I'll make for Fiſh, 

Nor fetch in firing, at TH 


Nor ſcrape ing, nor waſh Diſh. 


Bas, 


to the nim- 
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Ban', Ban', Cacalyban 
Has a new Maſter, get a new Man. 
— hey - day, hey- day Freedom, Freedom, OP 


nn lead the way. [Exenns#, 
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ACT m. SCENE I. 


„ 4 Log. 
Fer. E be and their Labour 
Deight in them fr Some kinds of Baſcucſs 

Are nodly and moſt poor Matters 


Point to rich this my mean Task 
Would be as heavy to we, as odiou, bat 
The: Miſtreſs 
And makes my Labours : O ſhe is 
Ten times more gentle. than her Father's crabbed; ' 
. 
Some t up, 
Upon a fore Injunction; my ſweet Miſtreſs 
Weeps when ſhe ſees me work, and ſays ſuch Baſenefs 
Had never like Executor; I forget 
But theſe ſweet Thoughts do even refreſh my Labours, 
Moſt buſiq leaſt, when 1 do it. 

Enter Miranda, and Proſpero at 4 Diflance unſeen. 
Mira. Alas, now pray you, 
Work not ſo hard; I would the Lightning had | 
Burnt up thoſe Logs that thou'rt enjoin d to pile: 
Pray ſet it down, and reſt you; when this burns 
"Twill weep for having weary'd you; m — 
Is hard at & udy, pray now reſt your 
He's ſafe for theſe three Hours. 
Fer. O moſt dear Miſtreſs, 
The Sun will ſer before 1 ſhall diſcharge 


we 


What I muſt ſtrive to do. 


a, 


Mera. If you'll fir down, 


Il bear your the while. me ! 
TU cury ie to the Pl 1 _ 
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Glaſs, mine own; nor have 1 


from 
More that I ma 


One of my Sex; no Woman's Face remember, 
And m 


Save, 


my 


y call Men, than 


dear Father 


ou Friend, 
: how _— —— 
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I am 6killeſs of; but 


not wiſh 


\ would 
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by m 
Dower, 


The 


ewel in my 
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the World but 


Any Companion in 
Nor can 1 


form a 


le 
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like of 
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Father's 
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On that which breeds between em. 
Fer. Wherefore weep you? 

Mira. At mine Unworthineſs, that dare not offer 

nt $ * en much leſs take 
That I ſhall die to want: But this is trifling, 

eb odand oy it ſeeks to hide it ſelf, 

igger it ſhews. Hence baſhful Cunning, 

And prompt me plain and holy Innocence. 

I am your Wife, if you will marry me; 

If not, Pil dye your Maid: To be your Fellow 


You may deny me; but Il be your Servant, 2 
Whether you will or no. * 
Fer. My Miſtreſs, deareſt, v 
And 1 thus humble ever. 


Alira. My Husband then? | ; 
Fer. Ay, OS wg | 
As Bondage c'er of Freedom; s my Hand. | 


Mira. And mine, with my Heart in't; and now | 
Till half an Hour hence. * n 
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Fer. A'thouſand, thouſand. = [Ee 


Pro. So glad of this as t I cannot be, 


= furpriz'd with all; my rejoycing 
this dog — It to my Book, 


For Tae Sopper-ime cult | 
Much Bukwefs appertaining [Fx 
SCENE u. 

Ste. Tell not me; when the Butt is out we will drink 


Trin. Servant Monſter! the Folly of this Iſland! they 
there's but five upon this Ile; we are three of them, 
if the other twe be brain'd = „ 


it you liſt, he's no Standard. 
—— os Dogs 
Trin. Nor ; lye like and 
— kkes N * 5 
Ste. Moon-calf, ſpeak once in thy Life, if thou beeſt a 
Moon-calf. 
Cal. How. does thy Honour? Let me lick thy Shooe; 
Tu not ſerve him, he is not valiant. 
Trin. Thou beſt, moſt ignorant Monſter, I am in caſe 
to juſtle a Conſtable; why, thou deboſtyd Fiſh, thou, was 
there ever Man a Coward, that hath drunk fo much 
Sack as I to Day? wilt thou tell me a monſtrous Lie, be- 
ing but half a Fiſh and balf a Monſter ? 
c * 
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us be . 
taught me but whileare ? 

At thy Requeſt, Monſter, I will do Reaſon, p 
And Reaſon: Come on, Trinculs let us ſing. [Singse 
Flout em, and about em; and skout em, and flout em; 

Thought is free 


's not the Tune. 


cture of No-body. | 
Ste. If thou be'ſt a Man, ſhew thy ſelf in thy Likeneſs; 
If thou be ſt a Devil, take'r as thou li 
Trin. O forgive me my Sins. | 
He that dies pays all Debts: I deſie thee. 


not I. 
. Be not afraid; the Iſle is full of Noiſes, 
Sounds, and ſweet Airs, that give i 


Lead, 
follow. I would I could ſee this 


Taborer : 
N on. 
Trin. Wilt come? | : 
Eu follow Stephano, ; (Eren. 


By'r lakin, I can go no further. Sir, 

Bones ake: Here's a Maze trod indeed 
Through Forth rights and Meanders* By your Patience, 
1 muſt reſt re. ; 

Alon. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, 
Who am my ſelf attach'd with Wearineſs 
To th" dulling of my Spirits; fit down and reſt: 
Even here 1 will put off my Hope, and keep it 
No longer for my Flatterer: He is drown'd, 
Whom thus we ftray to find, and the Sea mocks 
Our fruſtrate Scarch on Land. Well, let him go. 
1 I 2 right glad that he's 3 out of Hope. 
not, one Repulſe, forego Purpoſe 
That you reſolv d t effect. 1 
Seb. The next Advantage will we take throughly- 
Fine. Let it be to Night; 
For, now they are oppreſs'd with Travel, they | 
Will not, nor cannot uſe ſu-h V:gilance * 
As when they are freſh, 


At this Hour reigning there. 

Ant. 1'll believe both: | 
And what does elſe want Credit, come to me, 
And I'll be ſworn tis true. Travellers ne er did lie, 

Fools at home condemn em. 

Gon. If in Naples 
I ſhould report this now, would they believe me ? 
If | ſhould fay I aw fuch Iſlanders: 

(For certes theſe are People of the Iſland) 

Who tho* they are of monſtrous Shape, yet note 
Their Manners are more gentle, kind, than of 
Our human Generation you ſhall find 

Many, nay, almoſt any. 

Pro. Honeſt Lord, 

Thou haſt ſaid well; for ſome of you there preſent 
Are worſe than Devils. 

Alon, 1 cannot too much muſe, 

Such Shapes, ſuch Geſture, and ſuch Sound. 
Although they want the uſe of Tongue, a ki 
Of excellent dumb Diſcourſe. 

Pro. Praiſe in departing. 

Fran. They vaniſh'd ſtrangely. 

Seb. No matter, ſince 
They have left their Viands behind; for we have Stomachs: 
Wilt pleaſe you taſte of what is here? 

Alon, Not I. 

Gon. Faith Sir, you need not fear. When we were Boys, 
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Thunder 

Wings 

quet vaniſhes. 

Avi. 
That hath 
And what i 
Hath caus'd this Iſland, 
Where Man mongſt Men 
Being moſt ive: made you mad; 
And even with ſuch like Valour Men hang and drown 


Their ſelves: You Fools, I and my Fellows 
Are Miniflers of Fate; the Elements 

Of whom your Swords are temper'd, may as well 
Wound the loud Winds, or with bemockt-at Stabs 


cloſing Waters, as diminiſh * 5 
you 


From Millan did fo 
Expos d unto the Sea, which hath 
Him and his innocent Child : For which foul Deed 
ing, have 


| Can be at once, ſhall b 
You and your Ways, w 


on « at 4&4 
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Harpy haft 
a Grace it had i 
nothing bated 


haſt thou 


the Figure of this 
7 Ariel: 


Perform 


Pro. Bravel 
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And Obſervation 


good Life, 


: So with 
my meaner Minifters 


thou hadſt to 
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Their ſeveral Kinds have done; m 


igh Charms 
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In their Diſtractions: 


up 
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they ſuppoſe is drown'd, 
ſomething holy, Sir, why ftand you 
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They now 
And in theſe Fits I leave them 


Gen. lch Name of 
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ine Honour into Luſt, to take away 

Edge of that Day's Celebration, 

I ſhall think or Pharbus Steeds are founder d, 

an, Bray chain'd below. 

Pre. Fairly ſpoke; 

then, nd rk with her, ſhe is thine own. 
Ariel; my induſtrious Servant, Ae, 
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ä 
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Pro Ay, with a Twi 
Li. Before you 


e == es 1. 


hath 
Gan Gar 


chis ſhort- 
to eſtate 
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"Till Hymen's Torch be lig þ 
Maris hot Minion is return d 


vs, 
on 


In the very End of Harveſt: 


Scarcity and Want ſhall ſhun 
Ceres Bleſſing ſo is on you. 


Fer. This is a moſt majeſtick Viſion, and 
Harmenious charmingly ; may I be bold 
To think theſe Spirits ? 

Pro. Spirits which by mine Art 
I have from all their Confines call'd, t' enact 
My preſent Fancics. ; 

Fer. Let me live here ever; 1 
So rare a wonder'd Father, and a Wife, 
Makes this place Paradiſe. 
1 hop _ Silence : 4 

Ceres vrhi ſeriouſly; 
There's ſomething A th do; huſh, and be mute, 
Or eiſe our Spell is 3 
uno and Ceres whiſper. end Iris on Imployment. 
s. You N — ated the winding Brooks, 

Wich your ſedg'd Crowns, and ever-harmleſs Looks, 
Leave your criip Channels, and on this Green-land 
Anſwer your Summons, Juno does Command: 
Come, temperate N mphs, and help to celebrate 
A Contra& of true — ; be not too late. 
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Fo Toe TB MPEST. 

a Enter certain 
You Sun- burn d Sicklemen, of Auguſt weary, 
Come hither from the Furrow, and be merry; 
; Rye-ſtraw Hats put on, 


babited; they join with a} © 
Nymphs in 4 grac _ =_—y - 
Proſpero flarts ſuddenly, an s; ajrer - 
ſtrange, hollow and confuſed Noiſe, they heavily vaniſh, — 


Pro. I bad forgot that foul Conſpiracy Fo 

4 Of the Beaſt Calivan, and his Contederates, Ti 
2 Againſt my Life; the Minute of their Plot At 
4 Is almoſt come. Well done, avoid; no more. Ac 
Fer. This is ſtrange; your Father's in ſome Paſſion As 

That works him ſtrongly. I 

Mira. Never till this Day Te 

Saw I him touch'd with Anger, ſo diſtemper'd. Wi 

Pro. You do look, my Son, in a mov'd fort, Pt 

As if you were diſmay'd; be chearful, Sir, Tt 

Our now are ended: Theſe our Actors, 00 

As I foretold you, were all Spirits, and | | 

- Are melted into Air, into thin Air; Th 


And like the baſeleſs Fabrick of their Viſion, Th 
The Cloud-capt Towers, the gorgeous Palaces, Fo 
"The folema Temples, the great Globe it ſelf, a 
Yea, all which it inherit, ſhall diſſolve, , 
: Aud like this inſubſtantial Pageant faded, Ny 
3 Leave mot a Rack behind; we are ſuch Stuff Hu 
As Dreams are made on, and our little Life An 
Is rounded with a Sleep. Sir, 1 am vext; So 
Bear with my Weakneſs, my old Brain is troubled: Evi 
Be not diſturb d with my Intirmity ; a 
If thou be pleas d, retire into my Cell, 
And there repoſe; a Turn or two I'll walk ( 
To all my beating Miud. He 
Fer. Mira. We wiſh you Peace. [& | 
Pro, Come with a Thought; I thank thee, Ariel; Com P 
My 
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Thoughts I cleave what Pleaſure ? 
; to : 4 


mander, v/hen I preſented Cet 
told thee of it, bur I fear'd 


Y» 


a a, % 


For kiſſing of their Feet; yet always bendi 
Towards their Project: Then 1 beat my Taber, 

At which, like unbackt Colts, they prickt their Ears, 
Advanc'd their Eye-lids, lifted up their Noſes, 

As they ſmelt Muſick; fo 1 charm'd their Ears, 


Pth' filthy mantled Pool beyond your Cell, 
There dancing up to th' Chins, that the foul Lake 
Oer-ſtunk their Feet. 
Pro. This was well done, my Bird; 
> - 1m: oghagy—atr agphen 
rumpery in m Houſe, bring it hither 
For flale to catchy theſe Thieves. ; 


i. 1 go, I go. | [ Exit, 
Pro. A Devil, a born Devil, on whoſe Nature 
Nurture can never ſtick; on whom my Pains, 
—.— y taken oy, 1 quite loſt; 
as, with Age, hi y uglier grows, \ 
So his Mind cankers; 1 will — hin all, . 
Even to roaring: Come, hang on them this Line. 
Enter Ariel loaden with gliftering Apparel, &c. Buer 
5 
Fray you tly, hat the blind Mole ma 
Har a Foge fall we now are near bis Cell ati 
bx: | © Se. Monſter, your Fairy, which you ſay is a harmleſs Fai 
| Has done little better than plaid the Fack u uh ws of 
| , = Monſter, I do ſmell all Horle-yifs, at which 
1 „ 
0 J 2. Ste. 


$2. * Fur 2. 


2 
he 


. 


84 Lord, give me thy Favour ſtill: 

t. for the Prize III thee to 
bend wet this Miſchance; therefore ſpeak Gofily; 
2 4 —— 


5 quiet: Seeſt thou here, 
Hs Mouth Her Cell; no Noiſe, and enter; 


Miſchief which may make this Iſland 
; and I, thy Caliban, 


2 


I do * — <p hum bloody Thoughts. 

Tris. O King Stephano! O Peer! O worth WS 
Look what a Wardrobe here is for thee. a 

Cal. Let it alone, thou Fool, it is but Traſh. 
ih. ho, Monſter; we know what belongs 1 


a Frippery, O King Stephano 
See. Put off that Gown, Trincwlo, by this Hand I 


wn. 
Trin. Thy Grace ſhall have it. 
Cal. The Droplic drown this Fool; what do you m 
To doat thus on ſuch Luggage? Ler's alone, 
And do the Murder firft : If he awake, 
rom Toe oe to Crown bei di our Skcs with Pinch 
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Feet 


my Jerkin? bow is o_ under the 
_— your Hair, and 


Trin n 
your Grace. 


you hear, Monſter? If I hold 


us ſtrange 
Ir uiet, Monſter. Miſtreſs Line, any ; 
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$te, 1 thank thee for that Jeſt, here's a Garment for't; 
wit ſhall not go unrewarded while 1 am King of this 
Country : Steal by Line and Level, is an Paſs 
of Pate; there's another Garment for't. 

va. Monſter, come put ſome Lime upon your Fin- 
5 gers, and away with the reſt. 

Cal. I will none out; we ſhall loſe our Time, 

And all be turn'd to Barnacles, or to Apes, | 
With Forcheads villanous low. 

Ste. Monſter, lay to your Fingers ; help to bear this a- 
way, where my Hogſhead of Wine is. or Ill turn you 
out of my Kingdom; go to, carry this. 

Trin. And this. 

Se. Ay, and this. 


| of Noiſe of Hunters heard. Enter divers Spirits in ſhape of 


cc | 
03, - 14 


Pro. Hey Mountain, hey. X 
Ari. Silver; there it goes, Silver. 
1 Pro. Fury, Fwy ; there Tyrant, there; hark, hark; 
| Go, charge my Goblins that they grind their Joints 
Win dry Convulſions, ſhorten up their Sinews 
0 N , and more pinch-ſpotted make 
Than Pard, or Gat o Mountain. Pe 
n Ari. Hark, roar. 
Pro. Let them be hunted ſoundly. At this Hour 
Lye at my Mercy all mine Enemies: 
1 a} my Labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the Air at Freedom; for a little 
Follow, and do me Service. [Exenne. 
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ess is bis Magick Robes, and Ariel. 

ike Ne, does my Project gather to a head; 5, 
4 EA My Charms crack not ; my Spirits obey, and Time 
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hic 
end upon their 
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my Staff, 
it certain Fadoms in the Earth, 
deeper than did ever Plummet ſound 


fl drown my Book. ola, Muck. ll 
Here enters Ariel before; then Alonſo with a frantick Ge- E 
fare, attended by Gonzalo. Sebaſtian and Anthonio »s " 


like manner, attended by Adrian and Franciſce. They alt 2 
enter the Circle which Proſpero had made, and there 1 
and cbarm i; which Proſpero obſerving, ſpeaks: 


pell-ſtopt. 
Holy Gonzalo, —— Man, 
_ Eyes, even _ to Ya 2 thine, 
fellowy Drops: The Charm diſſolves apace, 
And as the _—_— ſteals upon the Night, 
ing the Dar , fo their riling Senſes 
chaſe the ignorant Fumes that mantle 
Reaſon. O good Gonzalo, 
Preſerver, and a loyal Sir 
thou follow'ſt; I will pay thy Graces 
Home both in Word and Deed. Moſt cruelly _ 
5 Didit thou, Lonſo, uſe me, _—_ Daughter : 
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Would here have Kill'd your King; 1 do forgive thee, 


' , Being awake, enforce them to this Place, 


Brother was a Furtherer in the Act; A 
Than pinch'd for't now, Sebaſtian. Fleſh and Blood, 
You, Brother mine, that entertain'd Ambition, vn 
_—_ Remorſe and Nature, who with Sebaſtian, 

Whoſ inward Pinches therefore are moſt ſtrong, 


Unnatural though theu art. Their Underſtanding 
ins to ſwell, and the approaching Tide 

Will ſhortly fill the reaſonable Shore, 

That now foul and muddy. Not one of them 

That yettlooks on me, or would know me; Ariel, 

Fetch me the Hat, and Rapier in my Cell; 

I will diſcaſe me, and my ſelf preſent, 

As I was ſometime Millan: Quickly, Spirit; 

Thou ſhalt cer long be free, 

Ariel ſongs, and helps to attire him. 

Where the Bee ſucks, there ſuck I ; | 
Is a Cowſlip's Bell I bye: | 
There I when Owls do cry. 


On the Bat's Back I do fly 4 | 
After Summer merrily. | 
| 


Merrily, ly, 1 live now, 
| Under the Bloſſom that hangs on the Bough. | 


Pro. Why that's my dainty Ariel; I ſhall miſs thee; 
But yet thou ſhalt have Freedom. So, fo, ſo. 
To the King's Ship, inviſible as thou art; h | 
There ſhalt thou E the Mariners aſleep 11 
Under the Hatches; the Maſter and the Boatſwain, 11 


And preſently, 1 prethee. 11 
i. I drink the Air before me, and return 1 
Or cer your Pulſe twice beat. (Ex | 
Gon. All Torment, Trouble. Wonder and Amazement | Þ} | 
Inhabits here; ſome heav'nly Power guide us 11 
Out of chis fearful Country. Ti 
The wronged Duke of Millan, Proſpero: 
For more Affurance that a living Prince 


doe us Particulars of tuy Preſervation, 
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Pro. You do yet taſte 
Some Subtilities o th Ile, that will not let . 
Believe things certain: Welcome, my Friends all; 
But you, my brace of Lords, were I ſo minded, 
I here could pluck his Highneſs Frown upon you, 
— you Traitors; at this time 
Iwill tell no Tales. 
Seb. The Devil ſpeaks in him. 
Pro. No! 
For you, moſt wicked Sir, whom to call Brother 
Would even infe&t my Mouth, I do forgive 
Thy rankeſt Faults; all of them; and require 
Dukedom of thee, which perforce I know 
muſt reſtore. 
Ales. If thou beeſt Proſpero, 


How thou haſt met us here, who three Hours fince 
$ |} Were wrackt upon this Shore ? where I have loft, 

3 } (How ſharp the Point of this Remembrance is!) 

| My dear Son Ferdinand. 

Pro, I am wo fort Sir. 
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Welcome, Sir; 


; here have | few Attendants, 


for a 
pai 
Court; 


my 


Mira. Sweet Lord, you play me 
Fer. No, 2 L e, 


I would not for 


the World. 
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goodly Creatures are there here? 
uteous Mankind is! O brave new World, 
has ſuch People in't. 


Alon. What is this Maid, with whom thou waſt at play? 
Tour eld'ſt Acquaintance cannot be three Hours: 
Is ſhe the Goddeſs that hath fever'd us, _ 
brought us thus together ? 4 
Fer. Sir, ſhe is Mortal; 5 
by Immortal Providence ſhe's mine; | 2 
her when I could not ask my Father 5 
For his Advice; nor thought I had one: She | 
Is Daughter to this famous Duke of Millan, 
Of whom ſo often 1 have heard Renown, 1 
But never ſaw before; of whom l have 4 
Receiv d a ſecond Life; and ſecond Father | 
This Lady makes him to me. 
Alon. I am hers; | 
But O, how odly will it ſound, that I 
Muſt ask my Child Forgiveneſs? 
Pro. There, Sir, ſtop; 
Let us not burthen our Remembrance with 
An Heavineſs that's gone. 
— — 1 
ve cer this. Look down, 
And on this Couple a bleſſed Crown: 8 
For it is you that have chalk d forth the Way 
O Alon. _? 


The TEMPEST. 
. Alon. 1 fay Amen. Gonzalo. 
Gen. Was Millan thruſt from Millan, that his Iſſue 
Should become Kings of Naples! O rejoyce 
Beyond a comme n Joy. and ſet it down 
With Gold on laſting Pillars: In one Voyage 
Did Claribel her Husband find at Tunis; 
And Ferdinand. her Brother, found a Wife, 
Where he himſelf was loſt; Proſpero his Dukedom, 
In a poor Iſle; and all of us, our ſelves, 
When no Man was his own. 
Alon. Give me your Hands: 
Let Grief and Sorrow ſtill embrace his Heart, 
That doth not wiſh you Joy. 
Gon. Be it fo, Amen. 
Enter Ariel, with the Maſter and Boatſwam amazedly 


O look Sir, look Sir, here is more of us! 
I propheſy'd, if a Gallows were on Land 
This Fellow could not drown: Now, Blaſphemy, 
That ſwear ſt Grace o'er-board, not an Oath on Shore. 
Haſt thou no Mouth by Land? 
What is the News? 
Boarſ. The beſt News is, that we have ſafely found 
Our King and Company; the next, our Ship, 
Which but three Glaſſes ſince we gave out {plit, 
Is tight and yare, and bravely rigg'd, as when 
We firſt put out to Sea. 
Li. Sir, all this Service 
Have I done ſince I went. 
Pro. My trickiey Spirit. i ; 
Alen Theſe are not natural Events; they ſtrengthen 
From ſtrange to ſtranger : Say, how came you hi her? 
Boat. If 1 did think, Sir, I were well awake, 
Fd ftrive to tell you: We were dead of ſleep, 
And, how we know nor, all clapt under Hatches, 
Where, but even now, with ſtrange and ſeveral Noiſes 
Of roaring, ſhrieking, howling, gi ling Chains, 
rrible, 


= And more diverſity of Sounds, alf by 


We were awak'd; ſtraightway at : 
| Where we, in dl our Trim, freſhly ben 4 


And 
Was — of, ſome Oracle 
Maſt red 


Do not infeſt Br ind with beating on 
The of this Buſineſs; at 
Which ſhall be ſhortly, fingle I'll reſolve you, 
Which to you ſhall em probable, of ev 
Theſe hepwen 'd rat wed till when, be chearful, 
And think of each thing well. Come hither, Spirit; 
Set Caliban _ his c_ free: 
Untie the Spell. How my gracious Sir? 
There are yet miſſing of — Company 
Some tew odd Lads, that you remember not. 
Enter Ariel, driving = Caliben, Stephano, and Trin- 
culo, in their ftollen Apparel. 
Ste. Every Man ſhift for all the reit, and let 
No Man take care for himſelt; tor all is 
But Fortune; Coragio Bully-Monfter, Coragio. 
Trin. If theie be true Spics which I wear in my Head, 
Here's a goodly Sig ht. 
Cal. © — 2h ele be brave Spirits indeed ! 
How fine my Maſter is! I am atraid 
He will chattiſe me. 
Seb. Ha, ha; 
What things are theſe, my Lord duthonio ! 
Will Mony buy 'em? 
Ant. Very like; one of them 
Is a plain Fiſh, and no doubt marketable. 
Pro. Mark bu: the Badges of theſe Men, 1 
Then {iy if they be true: This miſhapen K 
His Mother was a Wit 2 — 
That could controul the Moon, make Flows 
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Spoken by Proſpere. 


N OW my Charms are all der. ibroton, 
And what Strength I have's mine own, 
IF bich is moſt faint : Now ti true 
I muſt be here confin'd by you, 
Or ſent to Naples. Let me not, 
Since I have my Dukedom got, 
And pardon'd the Deceiver, dwell 
In this bare Iſland by your Spell; 
Bas releaſe me from my Bands, 
With the help of your good Hands, 
Gentle Breath of yours, my Sails 
Moſt fill, or elſe my Projed fails, 
Which was to pleaſe. Now I want 
Spirits to enforce, Art to enchant ; 
And my ending is Deſpair, 
Unleſs I be reliev'd by Prayer; 
Which pierces ſo, that it aſſaults 
Mere it ſelf, and frees all Faulis. 
As you from Crimes would pardon'd be, 


Let your Indulgence ſet me free, 
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UKE, Father to Silvia. | 
Valentine, 


D 


Eglamore, Agent for Silvia in ber Eſcape. 
= Hoſt, where Julia lodges. 
4g » Out-laws with Valentine. 

I 1 Specd, « clowniſh Servant to Valentine. 
- Launce, the like ro Protheus. 
 Panthion, Servant to Anthonio. 


* — 


- Julia, beleved of Protheus. 
= Silvia, beloved of Valentine. 


* 


3 + Lucetta, Waiting-woman to Julia. 
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ACTI SCENE L 


Enter Valentine aud Protheus. 
VALENTINE. 


would intreat thy Company, 
the Wonders of the World abroad, 
Than, way ſluggardiz d at home, 
Wear out thy Youth with ſhapeleſs Idleneſs. 
But ſince thou lov'ſt, love ſtill, and thrive therein, a 
12] wool! when] eve begf a 


D Two Gentlemen 
Pr Pro. Wilt thou be gone ? Sweet Valentino. adieu; 
Think on thy Prochexs, when thou haply ſeeſt 


Commend thy Grievance to my holy Prayers; 
For I will be thy Bead's-man, Valentine. 
Val. And on a Luve-book pray for my Succeſs? 
Pro. U ſome Book I love Tl pray for thee, 
Val. s on ſome ſhallow Story of deep Love, 
How young Leander croſs'd the Helleſpont. 
Pro. That's a deep Story of a deeper Love; 
For he was more than over Shoes in Love. 
Val. Ti true; for you are over Boots in Love, 
And yet you never ſwom the Helliſpont. 
Pro. Over the Boots ? Nay, give me not the Boots. 
Val.. No, I will not; for it boots thee not. 
. Pro. What? 
Fal. To be in Love where Scorn is bought with Groans, 


> Coy Looks, with heart-ſore Sighs; one fading Moment's 


With twenty watcbful, weary, tedious Nights, { Mirth, 
Wk? won, perhaps an hapleſs Gain : | 

If why then a grievous Labour won; 

However, but a Folly bought with Wit, 


Or elſe a Wit by Fo uiſhed. 
Pro. So, Clrcy 
Pall in Jour 


| 
— m nee, you call we Fool. 
y your Circumſtance, 
Love you cavil at; I am 2228 
14 our Maſter; for be maſters you. 

is ; 


The eating Canker dwells; ſo eating Love 
Inhabits in the fineſt Wits of all. 

Val. And Writers fay, as the moſt forward Bud 
eaten by the Canker, cer it blow 


* of VER ONA. 
Aud all the fair Eſſects of future Hopes. 
But wherefore waſte I Time to counſel thee, oz 
That art a Votary to fond Deſire? 4 
Once more adieu: oy bn whe _ p 
Expects my coming to fee me d. 
. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine, 
' Pal. S eet Proben,, no: Now let us take our Leave. 
At Millan let me llcar from tee by Letters 
Of thy Succeſs in Lore; and what News elſe 
' Betiderh here in Abſence of thy Friend: | 
And 1 likewiſe will viſit thee with mine. 
Pro. All Happineſs bechance to thee in Millan. 
Val. As much to you at home; and fo farewel. ¶ Exit. 
Pro. He after Honow huats, I after Love; 
He leaves his Friends, to digr:1he them more ; 
I love my ſelf, mv Friends, and all for Love. 
Thou Julia, thou h ſt metamorphos d me; 
Mace me neglect my Stu ies loſe my Time, 
War with good Counſel, fer the World at nought; 
Made Wit, wirh Muſing, weak; Heart fick, with Thought. 
Enter Speed. 

Speed. Sir Protheus, fave you; ſaw you my Maſter? 
* now he parted hence to embark for Millan. 
Twenty to one then he is ſhipp'd already, 

And I have olaid the Sheep in lofi +l 4 8 0 
Pro. Indeed a Sheep doth very often ſtray, 
And if the Shepherd be a while away. 

Speed. You conclude that my Maſter is a Shepherd then, 
and I a Sheep? 
Pro. I do. 
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for Fodder follow the Shepherd 


thou for W 
followeſt thy Maſter. thy Maſter for Wages follows not 
thee; therefore thou art a , | 
Such another Proof will make me cry Ba, 
Fro. But doſt thou hear? gaveſt thou my Letter to 
? ” 

Speed. Ay, Sir; I, a loft Mutton, gave your Letter to 


_— 
Pro. The 
for Food follow's not the 


her, a lac d- Mutton; and ſhe, a lac'd-Mutton, gave me, a 
loſt Mutten, nothing for my Labour. 
Pro. Here's too ſmall a Paſture for ſuch ſtore of Mut- 


tons. 
rene 
Fro. Nay, in that you are aftray; 'twere beſt pound 
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. Open your Puſe, that the Mony acd the Marter 
Pro. 
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ta deliver c. 
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In requital whereof, hen 
Self: And fo, Sir, I'll commend you to my Maſter. 
| ZS 
Which cannot periſh, having thee aboard, 

Being deſtin d to a drier Death on Shore. 

I muſt go ſend ſome better Meſſenger: 


SCENE Il. 


Enter Julia and Lucetta. 
Jul. But ſay, Lucetts, now we are alone, 
Wouldſt thou then counſel me to fall in Love? 
ſo you ſtumble not 
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you repeat their Names, lll ſhew my Mind, 
to my ſhallow fimple Skill. 
hat think 'ſt thou of the fair Sir Eglamonr ? 
of a Knight well ſpoken, neat and fine; 
you, he neyer ſhould be mine. 
think ſt thou of the rich Mercatio! 
of his Wealth, but of himſelf fo, fo. © 
think ſt thou of the Prothens ? 
„Lord! to ſee what Folly reigns i 
now? what means this 
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Ful. Why not on Prothens, as of all the reſt ? 

„Ee. Then thus; of many good, I think bim beft. 

A Fel. Your Reaſon ? 
Lace. I have no other but a Woman's Reaſon; 

I think him fo, becauie 1 think him fo. 

Ful. And would:! thou have me caſt my Love on him? 

| Tae. Ay, if you though: your Love not caſt away. 

Jul. Why he, of all the reft, hath never mov'd-me. 

Lame. Vet he of all the reſt, I think beſt loves 

Jul. His little ſpeaking ſhew's his Love bur f 

Lace * ire that's cloſeſt kept burns moſt ot all. 

Jul. They do nut love that do not ſhew their Love. 

Luc Oh, they love icalt that let Men know their Love, 

Ful. | would I knew his Mind. 

Luc. Peruſe this Paper, Madam. 

Jul. To Julia; fay, from whom? 

Tac. That the Contents will ſhew. 

Jul Say, lay ; who gave it thee ? 

Lac. Sir Valentine's Page; and ſent, I think, from Prothens. 
He would have given it you, but I being in the Way, 
Did in your Name receive it; pardon the Fault, 1 pray. 

Ful. Now, by my Modeſty, a gcodly Broker; 
Dare you preſume to harbour wanton Lines? 
To 3 and conſpire againſt my Youth ? 
Now truſt me, tis an Office of Worth, 
And you an Officer fit for the Place. 

There; take the Paper; ſee it be return'd, 
Or elſe return no more into my Sight. 


Jul. Will ye be gone? 
Lace. That you may ruminate. [Exit, 
Ful. And yet I would I had o er- look d thc etter. 

It were a ſhame to call her back again, 

pray ber toa Fault, for which I chid her. 

What Fool is ſhe that knows I am a Maid, 

And would not force the Letter to my View? 


Since Maids, in Modeſty, lay No to that 
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Luc. To plead for Love deſerves more Fee than Hate. 
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Protheus, 
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I will not, fith fo 
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Lo, here in one Line is his Name twice writ : 


Poor 
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ell, let 
What. 


reſpect 


Ant. Tell me, Pantbien, what fad Talk was that 
Wherewith my Brother held you in the Cloyſter? 


Pant. 'Twas of his Nephew raab, your Son; 


An. Why, what of him? | 
Pant. He wonder'd that your Lordſhip 
Would ſuffer him to ſpend his Youth at home, 
While other Men of flender Reputation 
Put forth their Sons to ſeek Preferment our: 


For any, or for all theſe Excerciſes, we 1 
He ſaid, that Protberes, your Son, was meet; 


| be great Impeachment to his 
In having known no Travel in his Youth. * 


us. | | 
alitheſe Papers lye, like Tell-tales bere ? 
them, beſt to take them up. 
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| you like the Water in an Urinal; that \ 
ſces you, but is a Phyſician to comment - J 


doſt thou know my Lady Silwia? 
that you gaze on ſo as ſhe fits at Supper? 
thou obſerv'd that? Even ſhe I mean. , 

y, Sir, I know her not. 

thou know her by gazing on her, and yet 
_ 7 | 
Speed. Is ſhe not hard- ſavour d. Sir ? 
Val. Not ſo fair, , as well favour'd. 


Bed; 1 thank 
ich makes me the 


Sir, I was in Love with 
me for my Love, 


Val. Madam and Miftreſs, a thouſand Good-morrows. 
Speed. Oh! give ye Good-ey'n; bere's a million of Man» 


thouſand. 


wil 2 tw i» 


— 
ink too much of ſo much Pains? 
Madam, fo it ſteed you, I will write, 
command, a thouſand times as much. 

* 


ty Period; well, I the Sequel; 
will not name it, yet I care not, 
is again, and yet I thank you; 


v1 eu it were . *Y 
you i ae well 12 


* 
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hearken, Sir; the the Cameleon Love 

I am one that am nouriſh'd by my 

fain have Meat: Oh be not like your 
moved. | Eazovent. | 
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: 3 no 
is my Father; no, no, this left Shoe is m 
that cannot be fo neither; yes, it is fo, it is ſo; 
the worſer Sole; this Shoe with the Hole in it 
Mother, 'and this my Father; a Vengeance on't, 
'tisz: Now, Sir, this Staff is my Siſter; for look you, ſhe 
is as white as a Lilly -nd as ſmall as a Wand; this Hat is 
Nan, our Maid; I am the Dog; no, the Dog is himſelf, 
and 1 am the Dog: Oh. the Dog is me, and I am my 
ſelf; ay, fo ſo; Now come I to my Father; Father, 
Bleſſing; now ſhould not the Shoe ſpeak a Word for 


weeping ; now ſhould 1 kiſs my Father ; well, he 


on; Now come I to my Mother; oh rhat ſhe | 
now like a Would-woman ; well, I kiſs her; why there tis; 
here's my Mother's Breath up and down: Now come I 
to my Siſter; mark the Moan ſhe mies: Now-the 
all this while ſheds not a Tear nor ſpeaks a Word; but 
ke how 1 lay the Duſt with my Tears. 
Enter Panthion. 
Pant. Lawnce, away, away, aboard; thy Maſter is 


ſhipp'd and thou art to poſt after with Ours: What's the 


Matter ? why weep'ft thou, Man? away Als, ven will 
boſe the Tide if you tarry any longer. 
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than live in 


Lats 


of Vino ea. | 
of Verona. . 


The. What Inſtance of the contrary? ' 7 
Val. Your Folly. + * 
Thu. And how quote you my Folly ? 

Val. I it in your Jerk 
The. My Jerkin is = Doubler. 
Val. Well then, Fil double your Folly. 
yp Sir Thario ? do you change Colour? 
- ; 92 
— Madam; be is + kind of — 
Thu. That hath more mind to feed on your Blood, 
Val. You ſaid, Sir. 

E dr 

Val. it Sir; er ” 
5. 4 fine Volly — ant qurkly 


ſhot off 
Val. 'Tis indeed, Madam; we thank the Giver. 
Sil, Who is that, Servant? | 
Val. Your ſelf, ſweet Lady, for you gave the Fire: 


Sir Thurio borrows his Wit from your Ladyſhip's Looks, 


And ſpends what he borrows kindly in your Company. 
The. Sir, if you { Word for Word with me, I 
ſhall make your Wit | 
Val. I know it well, Sir, you have an Exchequer of Words, 
And, I think, no other Treaſure to give your Followers: 
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| Confirm this Welcome with Wine Favour. _ 
Sil. His Worth is Warrant for his Welcome hither,  * 


him that ſays 


That you are worthleſs. 1 
,my Lord. your Father would ſpeak wich you. 
l. I wait upon his Pleaſure; Come, Sir Thario, + 
Go with me. Once more, new Servant, welcome 
Ill leave you to confer of home Affairs; 15 


Pro. I left them alf in Heath. 
Val. How does your Lady? and how thrives your Love? 
Pro. My Tales of Love were wont to weary you; 
rr Anand ry ne * 
Val. Ay, Frurbens, but that Life is alter d no; 
I have done Penance for contemning Love, Lu St. 


Whoſe high imperious Thoughts have paniff'd me 
With bitter Paſts, with penitentia? Grogns, GEES 
With nightly Tears and daily heart-fare Sighs: 
For in revenge of my Contempt of Love, 
Love hath chac'd Sleep from my enthralled Eyes, 
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welcome to a Place 


that a Man is never 


x. 


Ak art thou? I underſtand thee not. 
What a Hock ert thou, that thou canſt not? 


underſtands me. 


reckon this he 
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Lan. Thou ſhalt never get ſuch a Secret from me, bu 
a Parable. | | : | 
E well' 1 ü "fo: But, Lau, how 
ay thou, that my Maſter become 2 notableLover? | 

why thou whoreſon 
Speed. Why, 
Lam. Why Fool, 
ſter. 
Speed. I tell 
Lawn. Why, 
ſelf in Love: 
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To wrong m 

And ev'n "hat Pow'r which 
Prevokes me to this threefold Per jury. 
Love bad me ſwear, and Love bids me forſwear : 
O ſweer ſuggeſting Love, if thou baſt ſinu d. 
Teach me, thy tempred Subjeft, to excuſe it. 


ot A ng J 
But now I werfhip a celeſtial Jun: | 

Unheedful Vows may heedfully be broken; 

And he wants Wit that wants reſolved will, 

To learg his Wit © the bad for better: 

Fie, fie, unreverend Tongue, to call her bad, 
Whoſe Sov'mignty'fo oft thou haſt preferr'd, 
With twenty thouſand Soul- confirmed Oaths. 


I cannot leave to love, and yet 1 do: 


4 16 


der, 
Girl, a ſſiſt me, 
jure thee, 


yo 
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he meanerh, with a corded Lad 
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"of VINO A. "97 
and ephoto | thought the Remutant ab cairn gs | . 
Should have been cheriſh'd by her Child - like Duty, 
1 now am full reſolv'd to take a Wife, 

turn her out to who will take her in; 

let her Beauty be her Wedding-Dowre ; 

For me and my Poſſeſſions ſhe eſtcems not. 

Val. What would your Grace have me to do in this? 
Duke. There is a Lady in Verena here 

«pg angry ne 

And nought efteems m oquence: 

— 17 —— 

For long agone I have to court; 


PR 


Befides, the Faſhion of the Time is chang'd, 


Dumb ſcwels often in their ſilent kind, 
More than quick Words, do move a Woman's Mind. 
Duke. But ſhe did ſcorn a Preſent that I ſent her. 


Val. A Woman ſometimes ſcorus what beſt contents her; 
Send her another; never give her o'er; 


For Scorn at firſt makes After- love the more. 
If ſhe do frown, tis not in Hate of you, 


But rather to beget more Love in you: 
It ſhe Co chide, tis not to have _— 
For why, the Fool are med if teſt . 
Take no Repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay; 
For, Get you gone, ſhe doth not mean away : 
, and praiſe, commend, extol their Graces; 
Tho ne'er fo black, ſay they have Angels Faces. 
That Man that hath a Tongue, I fay, 1s no Man, 


If with his Tongue he cannot win a Woman. 
Duke. But ſhe, 1 mean, is promis'd by her Friends 


Vato a youthful Gentleman of worth, 


And kept ſeverely from Reſort of Men, 
That no Man hath Acceſs by Day to her. | 
Pal. Why then I would reſort to her by Nighr. 
Duke, Ay, but the Doors be lockt, and 
That no Man hath Recourſe to her by Ni 
Val. What lets but one may enter at 
Vor. I. F 


Duke. This Three N ; for Love is ke Ci, 
for every t lag chat he cxn come 

ſeven a I'll get you ſuch a 

: I willgo to her alone; 
ſhall 1 beſt convey the Ladder thither? 


a Cloak that is 
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Fort 


Ff 


. length. 


ft 


turn, my Lord. 
ſhall 1 faſhion me to wear a Cloak? 

ct me feel thy Cloak upon me. 

this ſame? what's here? to Silvia? 

an wt = fit for my Proceeding ? 

I'll be ſo bold to break the Seal tor once. [Duke Read. 


Thoughts do harbour with v 
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» ab with ſuch Grace hath bleſs then, | 
Becauſe my ſe 3 
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What's here? Silvia, this Night 
Tu ; and here's the Ladder 


wy 


t, my Lord, at you may HY | 
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F Verona. 99 
Phazton, for thou art heros Son, 
22 to guide the heavnly Car ? 
| And with thy daring Folly burn the World? 
| Wilt thou reach Stars, becauſe they ſhine on thee ? 
Go, baſe Intruder! over-weaning Slave! 

Beſtow thy fawning Smiles on equal Mates, 

And think my — more than thy Deſert, 
Is Privi for t Departure hence: 
n more than for all the Favours 
Which, all too much, I have beſtow'd on thee. 
But if thou linger in my Territories, 

than ſwifteſt Expedition 
give thee time to leave our R 


Be gone, I will not thy vain Excuſe, - 
But as thou lov'ſt thy Life, make ſpeed from W 
Exit. 


Val. And why not Death, rather than living Torment? 

To die, is to be baniſh'd from my elf, 
And Silvia is my ſelf; baniſh'd from her 
Is ſelf from ſelf: A deadly Baniſhment! 
What Light is Light, it Silvia be not ſeen? 
What Joy is Joy, if Silvia be not by? 
Valeſs it be to think that ſhe is by, 
And feed upon the Shadow of 
Except I be by Silvia in the Night, 
There is no Muſick in the Nightingale: 
Unleſs 1 look on Silvia in the Day, 
There is no Day for me to lock : 
She is my Eſſence, aud I leave to be, 
If I be not by her fair Influence 
Folter'd, illumin'd, cheriſh'd, kept alive. 
| fly not Death to fly his deadly Doom; 
ho & here, I but attend on h; 

But fly I hence, I fly away from Life. 

Protheus 


Enter and Launce. 
Pro. Run, Boy, run, run, and ſeek him out. 
Lawn. Soa- , Soa- — 
* What thou? 


F 2 Laun 


100 The Two Gentlemen 
Lawn. Him we go to find: 
There's not an Hair on's Head but wi. Valentine 


og ſpeak ? Maſter, ſhall I ſtrike? 
Pro. Whom — thou ſtrike? 
Law. Nothi 
Pro. Villain, Eber. | 
Lawn. Why, Sir, ll ſtrike nothing; J 
Pro. Sirrah, I fay, forbear: Fri Falentins, a Word 
Val. My Ears are ſtopt, and cannot hear good — 
So much of bad already hath poſſeſt them. 
Pro. Then in dumb — will I bury mine; 
For they are harſh, untuneable, and bad. 
Val. Is Silvia dead? 
Pro. No, Valentine. 
Val. No Valentine, indeed, for ſacred Silvia: 
Hath ſhe forſworn me? 
Pro. No, Valentine. 
Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forſworn me: 
What is your News? 
Lawn. Sir, there is a Proclamation that you are vaniſh 
Pro. That thou art baniſh'd; ob that's the News, 
From hence, from Silvis, and from me thy Friead. 
Val. Oh, I have fed upon this Woe already; 
And now Exceſs of it will make me ſurfeit. 
Doth Silvia know that I am baniſhed? 
Pro. Ay, ay ; and ſhe hath offered to the Doom, 
Which unrevers d ſtands in effectual Force, 
A Sea of melting Pearl, which ſome call Tears: 
Thoſe at her Father's churliſh Feet ſhe tender'd, 
With them, upon her Knees, her humble ſelf, 
Wringing her Hands, whoſe Whiteneſs ſo became them, 
As if but now waxed pale for Wo. 
But neither Knees, pure Hands held 
Sad Sigh, dep Grows, mor her fades Tar 


Could 
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CIS if ke be we muſt die. 
Beſides, 

When ſhe for th 

That to cloſe Priſon , 
With many bitter Threats of biding there. 


Val. No more, unleſs the next Word that thou ſpeak'ſt 
Have ſome malignan | 


t Po er upon my Lite: 
If fo, I pray thee breathe it in mine Ear, 
As ending Anthem of my endleſs Dolour. 

Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou canſt not belp, 
And ſtudy Help for that which thou lamen:'ſt. 
Time is the Nurſe and Breeder of all Good: 
Here if thou ſtay, thou canſt not fee thy Love; 
Beſides, thy ſtaying will abridge thy Lite. 

Hope is a Lover's Staff, br — — that, 
And manage it againſt deſpairi oughts. 
Thy Letrers nt be — then art hence, 
Which, being writ to me, ſhall be deliver'd 
Even in the milk-white Boſom ot thy Love. , 

The time now ſerves not to expoſtulate; 

Come, I'll convey thee through the City- gate, 

And, ere | part with thee, confer at large 

Of all that may concern thy Love-1ffairs: 

As thou lov'ſt Silvia, tho not for thy ſelf, 

Regard thy Danger, and along with me. 

Val. I pray thee Lance and if thou ſeeſt my Boy, 

Bid him make haſte, and meet me at the North-Gate: 

Pro. Go Sirrah, find him out: Come Valentine. 

Val O my dear Silvia! hapleſs Valentine! [Exeunt. 

Lawn. I am but a Fool, look you, and yet I have the 
Vit to think my Maſter is a kind of a Krave: But that's 
all one, if he be but one Knave. He lives not now that 

me to be in love, yet I am in love; but a Teem 

of Horſe ſhall not pluck that from me, nor who tis I 
love, and yet tis a Woman; but what Woman 1 will not 
tell my ſelf; and yet *tis a Milk-maid ; tis not 2 
Maid, for ſhe hath had Goſlips; yet tis a Maid, for ſhe 
ther Maſter's Maid, and ſerves for Wages: She hath more 
Qualities than a Water-Spaniel, which is much in a bare 
F 3 Chriſtian. 
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j6z The Two Gentlemen 
Chriſtian. Here is the Cat-log [Pulling out 4 Paper} of 
her Conditions; Ini, She can fetch and carry; 
2 Horſe can do no more, nay a Horſe cannot fetch, 
only carry; therefore is ſhe better than a jade. 
can milk; look you, a ſweet Virtue in a with clean 


Mafterſhip? Why, it is at Sea. 
Your old Vice ill; miſtake the Word: 
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I will 
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ſhe 

need a Man care for a Stock with a Wench, 
knit him a Stock 
ſhe 


TH 
TH 


5 
L 
] 


can ſpin. 
ay 1 ſer the World on Wheels, when ſhe 


Speed. 
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her living. 
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Fault may be mended with a Breakfaſts 


hath a ſweet Mouth. 

„ That makes amends for her four Breath. 
. Item, ſhe doth talk in her 

It's no matter for that, ſo ſhe leep not in her Talk. 
ſhe is low in Words. 

. Oh Villain! That ſet down among her Vices! 


Nun 


5 
8 


low in Words i 
thee out with't, and place it for 


J 


chief Virtue. 


1 


1 


care not for that neither, becauſe I love Crufts. 
— ] 
— the beſt is ſhe hath no Teeth to bite. 

, ſhe will often praiſe her Liquor. 


ſhe ſhall; if ſhe will not, 
good, -x1 


Own 


FEE 
l 
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s than Hairs, and more Wealth than Faults. 
Lawn. Stop there; Fil have her; ſhe was mine, and not 
mine, twice or thrice in that Article. Rehearſe that once 


— — * 


8 


0 The Two Gentlemen 


Lan. More Hair than Wit; it may be Vil prove it: 
of the Salt hides the Salt, and therefore it is 
the Salt; the Hair that covers the Wit is more 
than the Wit; for the greater hides the leſs. What's next? 
And more Faults than Hairs. 


Why that Word makes the Faults gracious : 
— 


peed. What then? | 

Lamm. Why then will I tell thee, that thy Maſter ſtays 
for thee at the North-Gate. 

For me? 

Lawn. For thee? ay; who art thou ? He hath ſtaid for 
a better Man than thee. 

Speed. And muſt I go to him? 

Laws. Thou muſt run to him; for thou haft ſtaid ſo 
long that going will ſcarce ſerve the turn. 
Speed. Why didſt not tell me ſooner? Pox on your 


Lawn. Now will he be ſwing'd for reading my Letter: 
An unmannerly Slave, that will thruſt himſelf into Secrets, 
FU after, to rejoyce in the Boy's Correction. [En 


S CENE IL 


Enter Duke and Thurio. | 

Duke. Sir Thwrio, fear not, but that ſhe will love you, 
Now Valentine is baniſh'd from her Sight. 

The. Since his Exile ſhe hath deſpis'd me moſt, 
Forſworn my Company, and rail'd at me, 

That I am deſperate of obtaining her. 

Dake. This weak Impreſs of Love, is as a Figure 
Trenched in Ice, which with an Hour's Heat 
Diſſolves to Water, and doth loſe his Form. 

A little time will melt her frozen Thoughts, 
And worthleſs Valentine ſhall be forgot. 


; and if it be a Match, as nothing is 
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| By one whom ſhe eſteemeth as his Fri 


Pro. And that, my Lord, I ſhall be loth to do; 
IN 

| Thecilly agaioft his very Friend 

Dake. Where your good Word cannot advantage him, 
Your Slander never can endamage him; 
Therefore the Office is indifferent, | 
Being intreated to it by your Friend. | 
Pro. You have prevail d. my Lord: If I can do it, 
ought that I can ſpeak in his Diſpraiſe, 


ſhall not long continue Love to him. 
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= It follows not that ſhe will love Sir Thurio, 5M 

3 Thu. Therefore as you unwind her Love from bim. 
Left it ſhould ravel, and be good to none, | 
You muſt provide to bottom it on me: | 


done, by praiſing me as much 


And cannot ſoon revolt and change your Mind. 
Upon this Warrant ſhall you have Acceſs, 
Where you with Silvia may confer at large: 
For ſhe is lumpiſh, , melancholy, 
And, for your Friend's will be glad of you; 
Where you may temper her, by your Perſuaſion, 
Te hate young Valentine, and love my Friend. 
ſW. As much as I can do, own ro 
you, Sir Thario, are not ſharp ; 
You muſt lay I ime, to tangle her ; 
By wailful Sonnets, whoſe compoſed Rhimes 
be full fraught with ſerviceable Vows. | 
Duke, Ay, much is the Force of Heav'n-bred Poeſie. 
Pre. _ the Altar of ber Beauty 
You ſacri your Teas, your Sighs your Heart: 
Write *ill your Ink be dry, and with your Tears 
Moiſt it again, and frame ſome feeling Line 
? That may diſcover ſuch Integrity : Ws 
For Orpbeus Lute was ſtrung with Poets Sinews, 
| Whoſe golden Touch could ſoften Steel and Stones, 
Make Tygers tame, and huge Leviathan: 
Forſake unſounded Deeps, and dance on Sands. 
After your dire-lamenting Elegies, 
Viſit by Night your Lady's Chamber-Window 
With ſome fweet Conſort : To their Inftruments 
Tune a ring Dump; the Night's dead Silence 
Will well e ſome ſweer complaining Grievance. 
This, or elſe nothing, will inherit her. 
_ — ſhews thou haſt been in Love. 
Thu. And thy Advice this Night I'll put in practice; 
Therefore ſweet Prothens, my Direction- giver, 


— ad 
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Let us into the City ; 
To fort ſome Gentlemen s&ill'd in Muſick ; 
1 have a Sonnet that will ſerve the turn 
To give the Onſet to thy good Advice. 
Duke, About it Gentlemen, | 
Pro. We'll wait upon your Grace till after Supper, 
And afterwards determine our 

Duke. Even now about it. I will pardon you. [Exexne. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


SCENE E Feraſt. 


Enter certam Out- lams. 
1 Out, E Ellows, ſtand faſt I ſee a JS 
2 Out. If there be ten, ſhrink not, but with em. 


: Enter Valentine and Speed. 
30. Stand, Sir, and throw us that you have about ye: 
If not, we'll make you, Sir, and rifle you. 
Speed. Sir, we are undone; theſe are the Villains 
That all the Travellers do fear fo much. 
Val. My Friends. 
1 Out. That's not fo, Sir; we are your Enemies. 
2 Out. Peace; we'll hear him. 
3 Out. Ay by my Beard will we; for he is a proper Man. 
Val. Then know that I have lirtle to loſe ; 
A Man I am, croſ d with Adverfity; 
My Riches are theſe poor Habiliments 
Of which, if you ſhould here disfurniſh me, 
You take the Sum and Subſtance that I have. 
2 Out. Whither travel you ? 
Val. To Verona. 
1 Out. Whence came you? 
Val. From Millan. 
30. Have you long ſojourn'd t'ere! 
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Val. Some fixreen Months, and longer might have la. 
If crooked Fortune had not thwarted me. 


| 10. What, were you baniſh'd thence? 
P Val. I was. 


2 O. For what Offence ? 
val. For that which now torments me to rehearſe: 
1 kill'd a nr 
But yet 1. im manfully in Fight, 
Without falſe Van or bale Treachery- 
1 Out. Why ne'er repent it, if it were done ſo. 
But were you baniſh'd for ſo ſmall a Fault? 
Val. 1 was, and held me glad of ſuch a Doom. 
. = 
Val. My youthful Travel therein made me happy, 
Or elſe 1 often had been miſerable. f 
30. By the bare Scalp of Robin Hood's fat Friar, 
This Fellow were a King for our wild Faction. 
tom. We'll have him. Sirs a Word. 
Speed. Maſter, be one of them: 


It's an honourable Kind of Thievery. 
Val. Peace, Villain. 


2 Out. Tell us this; have you any thing to take to? 
Val. Nothing but my Fortune. 


3 Out. Know then, that ſome of u are Gentlemen, 
Such as the Fury of ungovern'd Youth 
Thruſt from the Company of awful Men: 
My ſelf was from Verona baniſhed, 
For ſing to ſteal away a Lady, 
An Heir, and Neice, ally'd unto the Duke. 
2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a Gentleman, 
Who. in my Mood, I ſtabb'd uato the Heart. 
1 Oat. And | for ſuch like pretty Crimes as theſe, | 
But to the Purpoſe; for we cite our Faults, 
1 That they may hold excus d our lawleſs Lives; | 
And partly ſeeing you are beautify'd 
| With good!y Shape, and, by your own Report, 
A Linguiſt, and a Man of Perfection 
As we do in our Quality much want. a 
2 Out. Indeed becauſe you are a baniſh'd Man, 
Therefore, above the reſt, we parley to you; 


ad. 
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Are you content to be our General? | 
To make a Virtue of Neceſſi Y 
And live as we do in the W ? 


3 Out. What fay'ſt thou? wilt thou be of our Couſort ? 
Say, Ay. and be t Captain of us all: 


We'll do thee Homage, and be rul'd by thee, 
Love thes gs cur Dee. 

1 Out. But if thou ſcorn our Courteſie, dyR. 

2 Out. Thou ſhalt not live to what we have offer'd. 
Val. | take your Offer, and will live with you, 
Provided that you do no Outrages 

On filly Women, or Paſſengers. 

; One. No, we dei ich vile baſe Practices. 
Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our Crews, | 
And ſhew thee all the Treaſure we have got; ; 
Which, with our ſelves, ſhall reft at thy Diſpoſe. [Exegme, 

SCENE II. 


Enter Protheus. 

Pro. Already have I been falſe to Valentine, 
And now I mult be as unjuſt to Thurio. 
Under the Colour of commending him, 
I have Acceſs my own Love to prefer; 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 
To be with my worthleſs Gifts, 
When | proteſt true Loyalty to her, 
She twits me with my Falſhood te my Friend: 
When to her Beauty I commend my Vows, 
She bids me think how I have been forſworn 
In breaking Faith with Falis, whom I lov'd. 
And notwithſtanding all her ſudden Quips, | 
The leaſt whereof would quell a Lover's 
Yet, Spaniel- like, the more ſhe ſpurns . 
The more it grows, and fawneth on her ſtill. ; 
But here comes Ihurio: Now muſt we to her Window, 


And give ſome Evening Muſick to her Ear. 


Exter Thurio aud Muſicians, 
Thu. How now, Sir Prothews, are you crept before us? 


Pro, 
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Haft. now ? are you ſadder than you were before? 
How do you, Man? the Muſick likes you not. 

Jul. You miſtake; the Muſician likes me not. 

Hoſt. 

Ful. 

Hoſe. 

Fu bur yer | 
So falſe, that he grieves my very Heart-ſtrings. 


4 Ear. Heart. 
I would I were deaf; it makes me have aſlow 


; that Change is the Spight. 
| You would have them al 
Ful. 1 would always have one 


SERERLS 
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Hoff. I tell you what Lance, his Man, told me, 
He lov'd her out of all Nick. 58 


Pro. At Saint Gregory s Well. 0 
Thu. Fare wel. [Ex. Thu. and Muſic. 
3 Enter Silvia above. 
Madam, Even to your Ladyſhi 
Sil. I thank — your Mufick, — : 
Who is that that ſpake ? 
Fro. One, Lady, if you knew his pure Heart's Truth, 
You would quickly learn to know him by his Voice. 
8. Sir Procheas, os 1 take it. | E 
Sir Prothens, gentle Lady, and your Servant. 
Sil. What's your Will? p : 


Pro. That I may compaſs yours, 


d You have your Wiſh 
n ©. - o_ 


bury 
Sil. Say that ſhe be; yet Valentine, thy Friend, 
Survives; to whom, thy ſelf art Witn a 
I am betreth'd: And art thou not aſham'd 
To him with thy Importunacy ? 
Pro. I hkewiſe hear that Valentine is dead. 
Sil. And ſo ſuppoſe am I; for in his Grave, 


your perte 
Is elſe devoted, I am but a Shadow; 
Shadow will I make true Love, 


And make it but a Shadow, as I am. 
Sil. I am very loath to be your Idol, Sir; 
But fince your Falſhood ſhall become you well, 
To worſhip Shadows, and adore falſe Shapes, 
Send to me in the Morning, and I'll ſend it: 


f *rwere a Subſtance you woul i ſure deceiye it, 


And 


n Night 
cer I watch'd, and the moſt heavi 


SCENE III. 


_ Enter Eglamour. 

Egl. This is the Hour that Madam Silvia 
Entreated me ts call, and know her Mind: E. 
There's ſome great Matter ſhe'd employ me in, 
Madam, Madam. | 

Sil. Who calls? 

Egl. Your Servant and your Friend; 

One that attends your Ladyſhip's Command. | 

Sil. Sir Eglamour, a _— times — 

. As many, wort y, to : 
— to 8 Lad hips 91 | 
I am thus early come, to know what Service 
It is your Pleaſure to command me in. 

Sil. Oh Eglammer, thou art a Gentle man; . 
Think not 1 flatter, for I ſwear I do not; 
Valiant, wiſe, remorſeful, well accompliſh'd ; 
Thou art not ignorant what dear Will 
I bear unto the baniſh'd Valentine ; 

Nor how my Father would enforce me 

Vain Thurio, whom my very Soul abhor'd. - 

Thy ſelf haſt lov'd, — I have heard thee ſay, 

No Grief — * near thy Heart, "IF 

As when t and rrue 'd; 

Upon wes — thou — — Chaſtity. 

Sir Eglamonr, I would to Valentine | 
To Manna, where I hear he makes Abode : 


Aud, 


Urge not my ng 
But think upon my 7 


Madam, I pity much your Grievances; 
whe fince I bale they — are plac d, 
ve Conſent to go along with you, 
As much 1 wiſh all Good befortune you. 
When will you go? | 
Sil. This Evening coming. 
Egl. Where ſhall 1 =_ pes 
Sil. At Friar Patrick's Cell; 
Where I intend holy Confeſſion. 
Egl. I will net fail your Lady ſhip: 
Good- Morrow, Gentle Lady. 
Sil, Good:morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. [Bxeunt. 
| SCENE IV. 
Enter Launce. 
When a Man's Servant ſhall play the Cur with 


Laun. 
im, look you, it goes hard: One that I brought up of 
Puppy, one that I fay'd from drowning, when tives 


8 | 
or four of his blind Brothers and Siſters went to it! 1 


O, tis a foul thi 
in all Companies. 


would 


IF 


EF 


four Gentleman-like Dogs, under the Du 

le; he had not been there, bleſs the Mark, a piſſing 

ile, but all the Chamber ſmelt him: Out with the 

ys one; what Cur is that? ſays another; whi 

| fays the third z hang him up, ſays the Duke: I 
ing been acquainted with the Smell before, knew it 

Crab, 
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do l, quoth he. You do 
1; 'twas I did the thing 
kes no more ado, but whips me out of the Chamber. 
many Maſters would do this for his Servant? ug. 
be ſworn 1 have fat in the Stocks for Puddi 
ſtoll'n otherwiſe he had been executed; I have 
ſtood on the Pillory for Geeſe he hath kill d, otherwiſe 
he had ſuffer d fort: Thou think ſt not of this now. Nay, 
I remember the Trick you ſervd me when I took my 
Leave of Madam Silvia; did not I bid thee ftill mark me, 
and do as I do? When didſt thou ſee me heave up my 
Leg. and make Water againſt a Gentlewoman's Farthin- 
gale? Didſt thou ever ſee me do ſuch a Trick? 
Enter Protheus and Julia. 

Pro, Sebaſtian is thy Name? 1 like thee well, 
And will imploy thee in ſome Service preſently. 

Ful. In what you pleaſe: Vil do, Sir, what 1 

Fro. I hope thou wilt. 
How now, you Whore-Son Peſant, i 
Where have you been theſe two Days loitering ? 
Lain. Marry, Sir, I carry'd Miſtreſs Siluia the Dog 
you bad me. 

Pro. And what fays ſhe to my little Jewel? p 

Lawn. Marry, ſhe fays, your was a Cur, and tells 
you, curriſh Thanks is good for ſuch a Preſent. 
* Fro. But ſhe receiv'd my Dog? 


3 


E 


Lain. 
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ORR. 
Here I t him b 
Pro. en eu from me? 
Lawn. Ay Sir; the other Squirrel was ſtoll'n from me 
the 's Boy in the Market Place; : 
I offer'd her mine own, who is a Dog 
As big as ten of yours, and therefore the Gift the greater, 
Pro. Go get thee hence, and find my Dog 2gun, 
Or ne er return again into my Sight: 
Away, I fay; ftay'ſt thou to vex me here? 
A Slave, that fill an end turns me to Shame. [Exit Laun. 
| I have entertained thee, 
Partly that J have need of ſuch 2 Youth, 
can with ſome Diſcretion do my Buſineſs ; 
For tis no truſting to yon fooliſh Lowr : 
Bu: chief thy Face and thy Behaviour, 
Whi if Augury deceive me not, 
bringing up, Fortune and Truth: 
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee. 
Go tly, and take this Ring with thee; 
Deli 
She 


am Silvia. 
well, that deliver'd it to me. 


you lov'd not her, to leave her Token: 
is dead belike. 


ro 
me 


Jo. I cannot chuſe but pity her. 

. Wherefore ſhouldſt thou pity her? 

J Becauſe methinks, that ſhe lov'd you as well 

As you do love your Lady Silvia: 

She dreams on him that has forgot her Love; 

You doat on her that cares not he your Love. 

"Tis pity Love ſhould be ſo contrary ; 

And thinking on it makes me cry alas! 
Pro. Well, give her that Ring, and therewithal 

This Letter; that's her Chamber: Tell my Lady, 

F clainy the Promiſe for her heav'oly Picture. oh 

Your Meſſage done, hye home unto my Chamber, 

Where thou ſhalt find me {ad and ſolitary, [Exit Pro- 
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How many Women would do ſuch a Meſſage? 
Jo Pros eus, thou haſt entertain'd 
A Fox to be the Shepherd of thy Lambs: 
Alas, poor Fool, why do I pity him 
228 iſech me ? 
Becauſe he loves her. he deſpiſeth me; 
Becauſe I love him, I muſt pity him. 
This Ring I gave him when he parted from me, 
To bind him to remember my good Will; 
And now I am, unhappy Meſlenger, - 
To plead for that which I would not obtain; 
To carry that vihich I would have refus'd ; 
To praiſe his Faith, which I would have diſprais d. 
Iam my Maſter's true confirmed Love, 
But cannot be true Servant to my Maſter, 
Unleſs I prove falſe Traitor to my ſelf: 
Yet will I woo for him, but yet ſo coldly, 
As, Heay'n it knows, I would not have Lin ſpeed. 
Enter Silvia. 
Gentlewoman, good Day ; | pray you be my mean 
To bring me where to ſpeak with Madam Siluia. 
Sil. What would you with her, if chat I be ſhe? 
Ful. If you be ſhe, I do entreat your Patience 
To hear me ſpeak the Meſſage I am feat on. 
Sil. From whom? , 
Ful. From my Maſter, Sir Protheus, Madam. 
Sil. Oh! he ſends you for a Picture ? 
Ful. Ay, Madam. 
Sil. Urſula, bring my Picture there. 
Go, by ow = er this; tell him 41 
One Julia, that his changi hrs , 
Would better fit his Coles Tug cw. 
Jul. Madam, pleaſe you peruſe this Letter. 
me, Madam, I have unadvis'd 
Deliver'd you a Paper that I ſhould not; 
This is the Letter to your Ladyſhi | 
ml pray thee 7 me look on that agair, 
#', It may not be; Madam, pardon me; 
Sil. There, 501d; = | 
I will not look upon your Maſter's Lines, 
I k:ow they are ſtuſt with Proteſtations, 
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of new-found Oaths, which he will break, 
as I do tear his Paper. 
Jul. Madam he ſends your Ladyſhip this Ring. 
The more Shame for him that he fends it me; 

For I have heard him ſay a thouſand times, | 
His Julia gave it him at his Departure: 
Tho his falſe Fi have prophan'd the Ring, 
Mine ball not do his Julia ſo much Wrong. 

Ful. She thanks you. 

Sil, What fay'f thou? 

Jul. I thank you, Madam, that you tender her; 
Poor Gentlewoman, my Maſter wrongs her much, 

Su. Doſt thou know her? 

Almoſt as well as 1 do know my ſelf. 

To think upon her Woes, I do proteſt, 
That I have wept an hundred ſeveral times. 

Sil. Belike ſhe thinks that Protheus hath forſook her. 

Jul. I think ſhe doth; and that's her cauſe of Sorrow. 

Sil, Is ſhe not paſling fair? 
| « She hath been fairer, Madam, than ſhe is; 

When the did think my Maſter low d her well, 

She, in my judgm ut, was as fair as you. 
But fince ſhe did neglect he: Looking-Glaſs, 
And threw her Sun-expelling Mask away, 
The Air hath ſtary'd the Roſes in her Checks, 
And pinch'd the Lilly-TinRure of her Face, 
That now ſhe is become as black as I. 

Sil. How tall was ſhe? 
About my Stature: For at Pentecoſt, 
When all our Pageants of Delight were plaid, 
Youth got me to play the Woman's Part, 
— __Y in agony alias Gown, 

red me as ht, Mens udgments, 

As if e 4 77 
Therefore I know ſhe is about my height. 
And at that time I made her weep agood, 


and unjuſt Flight; 
acted with my Tears, 
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poor Miſtreſs, moved therewithal, 


19 


That | 

0 die and vvould 1 might be dead, 

lin 2 felt not her very Soriow. 
is 


Sil. She is beholding to p gentle Yourh. 
Alas, Lady! de ſolate and leir; 
I 2 felt to think upon thy Words. 
Here Youth, there is a Parſe; I give thee this 
For thy ſweet Miſtreſs fake, becauſe thou lov'ſt her: 
Farewel. [Exit Silvia. 
Jul. And ſhe ſhall thank you for't, if e er you know 
A virtuous Gentlewoman, mild and beauritul. (her. 
I hope my Maſter's Suit will be but cold, 
Since ſhe reſpects my Miſtreſs Love ſo much. 
Alas! how Love can trifle with it ſelf! 
Here is her Picture; let me ſee; I think, 
If I had ſuch a Tire, this Face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of bers. 
And yet the Painter flatter'd her a little, 
Unleis | flatter with my felt too much. 
Her Hair is Auburn, mine is perfect Yellow. 
If that be all the Difference in his Love, 
Fil get me ſuch a colour'd Perriwig. 
Her Eyes are grey as Graſs, and fo are mine; 
Ay, but her Forchead's low, and mine's as bigh. 
What ſhould it be that he reſpects in her, 
But I can make reſpecti e in my ſelt, 
If this fond Love were not a blinded God? 
Come, Shadow, come, and take rhis Shadow up; 
For tis thy Rival. O bau ſenſeleſs Form, 
Thou ſhalt be worſhip'd, kiſs d, lov'd and ador'd; 
And were there Senſe in his Idolatry, 
Subſtance ſhould be Statue in thy ſtead. 
Pl! uſe thee kindly for thy Miſtreſs fake, 
That us d me ſo; or elſe, by Fove 1 vow, 
I ſhould have ſcratch'd out your _— 
To make my Maſter out of Love with {Exir. 
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mn \The Two Gentlemen 
ACT V. SCENE I. 
Emer Eglamour, 

HE Sun begins to gild the Weſtern 
9 n 
That Silvis, at Friar Patrick's Cell, ſhould meet me. 
Ske will not fail; for Lovers break not Hours, 
Unleſs it 1 time: 

80 much they thei irion. 

See where ſhe comes. Lady, a happy Evening. 
Enter Silvia. 
Sil. Amen, Amen: Go on, good Eglamonr, 
| Out at the Poſtern by the Abby- wall; 
I fear 1 am attended by ſome Spies. 
; Egl. Fear not; the Foreſt is not three Leagues off; 
8 If we recover that, we are ſure enough. [Exeue, 


SCE NE ll. 


Enter Thurio, Protheus and Julia. 
Sir Prochenss, what ſays Silvia to my Suit? 
Oh, Sir, 1 find her milder than ſhe was, 
et ſte takes Exreptions at Perſon. 
What, that my bong? 
; that it is too little. 
| wear a Boot to make it ſomewhat rounder. 
Love will not be 'd to what it loaths. 
t ſays ſhe to my Face? 
ys it is a fair one. 
y, then the Wanton lies; my Face is black. 
. Pearls are fair; and the old Saying is, 
Men are Pearls in beauteous Ladies Eyes. 
al. Tls true, ſuch Pearls as put out Ladies Eyes; 
For I had rather wink than look on them. Aid. 
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The. How likes ſhe my Diſcourſe? 
Pro. Ill, when you talk of Wa-. 
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they are fled. 
Diſpatch, fwyeet Gentlemen, and fellow me. [Exit Duke. 
Thu. Why this it is to be a peeviſh Girl, 
That flies her Fortune where it follows her: 
I'll after, more to be reveng'd of Eglamour, 
Than for the Love of wreckleſs Silvia, 


Vol. I. G | Pro; 


Have learn d me how to brook this patiently. 
2 Our. Come, bring her away. 
1 Owr. Where is the Gentleman that was with her? 
30. 227 — he hath out- run us; 

But Moyſes Valerius follow him. 

= - Go thou with her to the Weſt end of the Woed, 

= There is our Capain : We'll follow him that's fled. 


And will not uſe a Woman lawleſly. 
Sil. O Valentine! this I endure for [Exenon, 


SCENE Iy. 


Enter Valentine. 
Val. How Uſe doth breed a Habit in a Man! 
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Hollowing, and what Stir is this to Day f 
are my that make their Wills their Law, 
ſome unhappy Paſt: in chaſe. 
love me well, yet I have much to do 
To them from uncivil Ou:rages. 
Withdraw thee, Valentine: Who's this comes here? 
Enter Protheus, Silvia and Julia. ' 
| Pro. Madam, this Service have I done for you, 
Tuo you reſpect not ought your Servant doth, 


| ATT then this Tm five yoo cxrect give. © 
And leſs than this 1 am ou cannot give. 
F Val. How like a Dream is this? 1 ſee and hear : 
Love, lend me Patience to forbear a while. 
Sil. O miſerable unhappy that I am! . 
| Pro. Unhappy were you, Madam, ere I came; 
But by my coming I have — happy. 
| Sil. By thy Approach thou 't me moſt 
Ful. And me, when he approacheth to your 


Sil. I been ſeized by a Lion, 
I would I have been a Breakfaſt to the Beaſt, 
Rather than have falſe Prothexs reſcue me. 


Oh Heav'n be Judge bow I love Valentine, 
Whoſe Li 
And 
do 
ore 
Pro. 


P le * % 


LA. 


n 
fe's as tender to me as my Soul; 
full as much, for more there cannot be, 
deteſt falſe perjur d. Protheus; 


be gone, ſollicit me no more. 
hat Action, ſtood it next to Death, 
| not undergo for one calm Look? 

Oh, tis the Curſe in Love, and ſtill approy'd, 

* When Women cannot love where they're belov'd. 
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to deceive me. 
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. Valentine! 
commen Friend, that's without Faith or Love; 
is a Friend now: Thou —— Man! 
beguil'd my H ; t but mine E 
. ow IO a fe 
| riend alive; thou woulcſt diſprove me: 
# Who ſhould be truſted now, when ones right Hand 
=_ Is perjur'd to the Boſom ? Protheus, | 
% I muſt never truſt thee more, 
But count the World a Stranger for thy ſake. 
1 The private Wound is deepeſt. Oh time, moſt accurſt! 
= "Mongft all Foes, that a Friend ſhould be the worſt! 
po Pro. My 3 and es confound me: , 
Forgive me, Valentine; if hearty Sorrow 
Be a ſufficient Ranſom for Offence, 
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d me to deliver a 


Maſter 
Silvia, which, 2222 
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how now? what's the Matter? look ups 


Sir 
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| are reform'd, civil, full of good, 
fit for great Imploy 
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"Prana Perſone. | 


- 


N 3 = n 
"==. 2 


R John FaltaF. 
Fenton, 4 young Gentleman of ſmall R. 
une, in Love with Mrs. a _ 


Shallow, 2 Country . foo 


Slender, _ to Sh 
. mo Gentlemen, dwelling at 
4 Mts. Page Windſor. 
| Sir Hugh Evans, 42 Welch Parſon. 
Dy. Caius, 4 French Doctor. 


Hoſt ＋ the Garter, 4 merry talking Fellow. | 


- 
— — 


3 13 Bardolph, 
xz may Sharper: attending on Falſtaff, | 


Robin, Page to Falſtaff. 
William Page, 4 Boy, Son to Mr. Page. 


Simple, — to Slender. 

"Rugby, Servant to Dr. Caius. | 
1 |. 
1 Mr. Page, Wife to M. Page. y 
. Ford, Wife i Air. Ford. 5 
. Anne P Daughter to Mr. Page, in 
A Love with Fenton. | 
4 Ave. Quickly, — to Dr. Caius. 
cou wo Page, Ford, &c. . 
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* * "The Merry Wives 

= - 4 Zoe. The dozen white Lowſes do become an old 

oy i ages well Paſſnry iti file Beaſt 19k, 
Love. 


| The Luce is the Freſh-fiſh, the Salt-fiſh is an old 


Coat, 
Con- 


which is pretty Virginity. 
+ Sen. el Ame Page ? ſhe has brown Hair, and 


| cen like a Woman, 
N. Is it 


it that ferry Perſon for all the Orld. as juſt a8 
you will defire; and ſeven hundred Pounds of Monies, 
. and Gold, and Silver. is her Grand-tire upon his Dearhs- 
bed (Got deliver to a joyful Reſurrections) give, when 
+ the is able to overtake 22 Years dds It were a 
2 Motion, if we leave dur pribbles and prabbles. and 
erer and Miſtreſs 
— 

_ Did her Grand-fire leave her ſeven hundred 
— 


s. Ay, hu i make her a peter Peay. 


3 1 & Ne Pali 
? 


Page. Sir he is within; ;and 1 would 1 could do # good 


et be ween you. 
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deſpiſe one one that 1s falſe; nn CO that is not 
true. The Knight, Sir Fobn, is there; and I 
be ruled by your Well wiſhers. 
ne What boa? 
Houſe 


Ne „ I thank 


you for my Veniſon, Maſter Shallow. 


Shal. Maſter Page, I am g lad ag? = — 
do it your Heart: | vwſh's your 
was ill kill'd How doth good Miſtreſs Page? ? And 
thank you always with my Heart, by with ey WG 
. Page. Sir. I thank you 
Ar 
Page. on ou, good Maſter Slender. 
Slen. How do's y low Greyhound, Sir? I heard 
"he Siemens ee Gadd: 
age. It could not be judg'd, Sir. 
Slen. You'll not conteſs Jeu vor confeſs - "4 
Shal. That he will not, tis your fault, tis your fault ; 


tis a good Dog. 


Page. A Cur, Sir. 
Shal. Sir, he's a good Dog, and a fair Dog; can 


Shal. 
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Shel, . bach weng d me, Maſter Page- 
* "Page. Sir, he doth in ſome ſort confels it. 


- En be coafefs'd,. it is not redreſs'd; Wer { 


> he hath, 


ſt Bardolph, Nym and Piſtol. 
Fas . a. | 


you have beaten my Men, killd my 


open my Lodge. Hf 
N But not kiſs'd your 's Daughter. 
a pin; this ſhall be anſwer. 


ill anſwer it ſtraight: I have done all this, 
anſwer d. 

Council ſhall know this. 
for you if it were known in Council; 
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z 1 will make a Prief of 


will afterwards 
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e Nay. Daughter, carry L in; wel ink þ 

Slew. Oh Heav'n! this is Miſtreſs Anne Page. 
Miſtreſs Ford and Miſtreſs Page. 


Shaw. So %o, Sis. 
MR... - 'Give Kar to his Motions, Mr. Slender : I will de. 


he Matter 
—_ — I will 4s — — chiles 1 7 
Ee don wer he's » Jutice of Peace in. his Coun], 


I ſtand here. 
. The Queſtion % | 


corcerning your Marriage. 
: 


Shal. Ay. there's the point Sir. 
Eve. Marry is it; the very Point of it, 2 


Page. | 


+ - 


< 4 


: 


: 


riet 


* 


FY 
* 


p _ _ _ P 6 * 2 
R __ = | e y v a - y * 
* 
T 
- 


5 
: 
7 
7 
2 
L 
: 


me 


rr 
Hi 


4; 


: 
4 
: 


a 
: 


Apr 
FL, 
17 


— Anfwer; ſave the fall is in 
reſolutely; his — is good. | 

Shal. Ay, I think my Couſin meant well. 
| Slew. Ay, or elſe I would 1 might be bang, la. 

| Enter Miftreſs Anne Page. 

Shal. Here comes fair Miſtreſs Awe: Would I were 
Young for your fake, Miftreſs Anne. 

Anne. The Dinner is on the Table; my Father deſires 
your Worſhip's Company. Fo 

Shal. I will wait on him, fair Miſtreſs Ame: 

Evs. Od's pleſſed Will, I will not be abſence at the 
Grace. : [Ex. Shallow and Evans. 
Anne. Will't pleaſe your Worſhip to come in, Sir? 
Sep. No, I thank you Forſooth heartily ; Iam very well. 
* a Ans. 
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1 . Truly, mine Hoft, I muſt turn away ſome of my 


IIe Tapfter; go, aden. 
\ Bard. Itisa Li „**“ 


„ | * 7. 


is to fiel at a Minute's reſt. 
Wiſe it call : Steal? ſoh; a fico for 


good. 
My honeſt Lads, I will tell you what I am about. 
Two Yards and more. 
I am now about no Waſte, I am a- 


AERLLELY 


Tn 
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Ii 


: He hath a Legion of Angels. 
y Devils entertain; and ta her, Boy. fay I. 
Humour riſes; it is good; humour me the 


writ me here a Letter to her; and here a- 


mon: 3205 

1 ne ; i 

* 3 121 

«by 1 115 

5 2 3 pat 

e 

| 28785122 171 
12 1524155 A 

2 I Ely i 
SE + 28 Er * 112 


4 


thee; troop cn. [ Exexar, 
8 C E N E IV. 


* - Butey Mifreſs Quickly, Simple, and John Rugby. 


©, nic. What, 11 
and fee a you £26 fe = 
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ſter, Mafter Doctor 
ing; if he do, I'faith, and find body in the 
Houſe, here will be an old abuſing of God's Patience, and 
1 
Rug. I'll go watch. Exit Rugby. 
Ni. Go, and we'll have a Poſſet for't ſoon at Night, 
in Faith, at the latter end of a Sea coal Fire: An honeſt, 
willing. kind Fellow, as ever Servant ſhall come in Houſe 


bate; his worſt Fault is that he is given to Pray'r, he is 
ſomething peeviſh that way; but no body but has his 
e ee Peter Simple you ſay your Name 


Simp. Ay, for fault of a better. 
ai. And Maſter Slender's your Maſter ? 


. Does be not wear a great round Beard, like a 


3 
Simp. No, Forſooth; he hath but a little Wee face, 
with a little yellow Beard, a Cane-colour'd Beard. 

Quic. A ſoftly-ſprighted Man, is he not? 

Simp. Ay, Forſooth; but he is as tall a Man of his 
Hands, as any is between this and his Head; he hath 
ht with a Warrener. 
nic. How fay you? Oh, I ſhould remember him; 
does he not hold up his Head, as it were? And ſtrut in 
his Gate? | 

Simp. Yes indeed does he. 


. Thou art the lr ef Male-conrents I ſecond | | 


Ta go to the Caſe.. 


ithal, and I warrant you no Tell-tale, nor no Breed. - 


F 
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: 


ic. Well, Heav'n ſend Anne P worſe Fortune | | 
3 — | 


Maſter: Ame is 2 good Girl, and I wiſh—— 
Enter Rugby. 2 
Rag. Out, alas! here comes my Maſter, 


Evans, I will do what I can for your {| 


Qu. | 
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rarſooth, I Il fetch it | 
not i himſelf” if be had found the 

have been horn- mad. 

, ma foi. Il fait fort chaud, je mn wais 
Aire. 
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Cam. Ou 
Ver is dat Knave 
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the Court. 


ready. 8 here in ier 

Trot too s me: 
* ſome Simbles in my Cloſer, Ik 
Varld I ſhall leave behind. 
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0 U find the young Man there, and be 
ui. O Diable, Diable; vat is ia my Cloſet? 
Villanie, Larron ! , my Rapier. 
.. Good Maſter be content. 
f © Cans. Wherefore ſhould I be content - a? 
e. The young Man is an honeſt Man. | 
& Caine. What ſhall de honeſt Man doin my Cloſet? ders 
, 11} i no honeſt Man dat ſhall come in my Cloſer. 
vic. I beſeech you be not fo ick; hear the 
-- 4 He came of an Errand to me from Parſon 
Caine, Vell. 


2 S A | 
De. | pray you. _ 
'_ Cine. Feace-a your Tongue. ſpeak-a your Tale, 
Sn. To deſire this honeſt Oentlewoman. your Mad, 
to ſpeak a good Word to Miſtreſs Ame Page for my My 
ſter in the way of n nm 
. This is all la; but TI ne'er put my Fin- 
ger in the Fire, and need not. 1 
Cains. Sir Hugh ſend-a-y 
Paper; tarry you a little-a-while, 
"Duic. 1 am glad he is ſo quiet; if he had been 
hy neal, you ſhould hve Brand blew hn and ſo me- 
| y: But hftanding, Man, I'll do for your Ms | 
ſter what 
mm fo 
r 
al may . 
my ſelf. 
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at's neither here nor there. 

Caixs. You, jack Nape; give'a this Letter to Sir Hugh, 
by gar it is a Shallenge: 1 will cut his Troat in de Parke, 
and I will teach a ſcurvy Jack-a-nape Prieſt to meddie er 
meke;——You may be gone, it is not good you terry She, 
gar I will cut all his two Stones, by gar, he 


ie 


ic. Alas, he ſpeaks but for his Friend. 
It is no matter'a ver dat: do not you tells me 
Page for my ſelf? by gar, I vill kill 
I have appointed mine Hoſt of & 


Stone to trow at his Dog. [Exit Simple. . | 
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d not ſwear, 
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I would have ſworn his 


* # 


. 


80 


ſuch order] 


9 


Trifle, W 
et he woul 


* 


of Wind 
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Nay, Pl ere believe that: 1 have to. h 
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ye 
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And truſt me, 1 was 


ago. 
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look 
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. Ford. Why, this is the fame, the Hand, 
oy ods; what doth be think of us? aw 
V P 


le with mine own Honeſty. Ill entern 
one that I am not acquainted withal; for 
'he ſome Strain in me, that I know 
never have boarded me in this 


he would 

- Mrs. Ford. Boarding, call it you ? ll be fare to 
» So 

to Sea. again 

int him a Meeting, give 

it, and lead him on with a fine baited Delay, 'rillhe 
'd his Horſes to mine Hoſt of the Garter. 

Ford. Nay, 1 will conſent to act any Villany's 

inſt him that may not ſully the Charineſs of our Honeſty: 
that m Husband fav this Letter, it would give eee 


Mrs. Page. Why, look where he comes, and my good 
Man too; he's as far from ſealouſſe as I am — 
— and that, I hope, is an unmeaſurable 

nce. 

Mrs. Ford. You are the happier Woman. 

Mrs, Page. Let's conſult together againſt this greuſe 
Knight. Come hither. i * 

Enter Ford with Piſtol, Page with Nym. 
Ford. Well, 1 hope it be not fo. 
Piſs. m_ a Curtal-dog in ſome Affairs. 
Sir John a thy Wife. 
Ford. Why, Sir, my Wife is not 0 | 
Pift. He woos both high and low, both rich and poor, 
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both young and old, and ene with another, Ford; he 


thy Gally-mawfry, Ford, perpend. | 
Ford. Love my Wife? 
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. Nay, I know not; it makes me almoſt 0 


v 
o 
1 


þ 
A 4 


— — 


* 


| 


— 


rf 


* H 3 Dic. 


17 
FLZ 


1 
4 


11 


I] 


$5) 


commended him for a true Man. 
good ſenſible Fellow: Well. 


George? hark you. 


weet Frank, why art thou me 


* 

Ford. I melancholy! I am not melancholy. 

Get you home, go. | 

Mrs. Ford, Faith thou haſt ſome Crotchets in thy Head. 
Now will you go, Miſtreſs Page? 

Mrs. Page. Have with you. You'll come to Dinner, 
George? Look who comes yonder; ſhe ſhall be our Mef- 
ſenger to this paultry Knight. 

| Enter Miſtreſs Quickly. 

Mrs Ford. Truſt me, 1 thought on her, ſhe'll fit it. 

Mrs. Page. You are come to fee my 1223 
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|, fbve. Ay, Farlpatks adi pray have dore good Mikes 


. with ys and fe; we have un K 
Tos 23s. Page, Mrs. Ford, == 


gem. Slaves! do not think the 


Service. 
ere they his Men? 


on m | . N 
Ford. 1 donot miſdoube my Wife, bt I would he bak 1 
| thera together; a may be too confident; 1 
have nothing lye on my Head; 1 cannot be thu 


that accuſe him in his Iatent towards | 
e a Yoke of his diſcarded Men, very Rogue | 
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he gets more of her than ſharp Words, kt 
Head. 
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Rook. 
Shal. Sir, is 2 Fray to be fought between Sir Hugh, 
the Welch Prieſt, and Caizs, the French Doctor. 
o th' Garter, a Word with you. 
I thou, Bully Rook? 
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Enter Falſtaff and Piſtol. - 


not lend thee a Penny. ; 
hy then the World's mine Oyſter, which I with 
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Fal. Mony is a 


- Bull" Sir, 1 know not bow 1 
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y, if Mony go before, all Ways do lye open. 
i Soldier, Sir, and wilt on. A 
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p 2 Fond, 
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in exchange of it, as to lay an 8. 
of the Ford's Wile; uſe your 


my 

mſelves; I could drive 
of her Purity, her Reputation, 
and a thouſand other Detences, which now 


Ful. Maſter Broom, I will firſt bold with your 
Mon r Hand; and laſt, as I am a 
— — you ſhall, if you will, enjoy Ford's Wife. 
Fed. O good Sir! | | 
Fal. 1 fay, you ſhall. | | 
_ Ford, Want no Mony, Sir Fehr, you ſhall want none. 
Fal. Want no Miſtreſs Ford, Maſter Breom,, you ſhall 
wagt none; I ſhall be with her, I may tell > ho — 
EY B 
30-berween, parted from me; 1 fay, 1 ſhall be with her 9 
between tem and eleven; for at that time the jealous raſ- Z 
cally Knave, ber Husband, will be forth; come you to 
- . me at Night, you ſhall know bow I ipecd. 
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Hour is fixt, the 
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of Winss or 
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ſoon than 4 


on Falfef, and laugh at 
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Clock, ? 


Caine. Vat is de 


the Hour, Sir, that Sir Ab promis'd 
he has fave his Soul, dat he is wo, come; 


paſt 
gar 


he be come. 


fey be few 


he is no come: By gar, 
de Herring is no dead fo as I vill kill 


ble well, dat 


P 


82412 


your Worſhip would 


ack, 1 vill tell you how 1 vill 


Rapier 
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5 . Pardon, Gueſt- Juſtice ; a Monſieur Mock - water. 
-yater ? Vat is dat? 
water, in our Engliſh Tongue, is Valour, 

ins. By gar, then I bave as much Mock-vater as de 
| Scurvy- Jack-dog-Prieſt; by gar, me vill cut 


. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, Bully. 
. Clapper-de-claw ? Vat is dat? 
That is, he will make thee amends. 
ws. By gar, me dolook he ſhall clapper-de-claw me; 
; gar, me vill have it. 
And 1 will provoke him to't, or let him wag. 
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ACT m. SCENE I. 


Enter Evans and Simple. 


I —— yoadd, by 3 our Name, which way have 
* Maſter Cain, that calls himſelf Done of 
? 
; Sir, the Pitty-wary, the Park-ward, | 
IVES ESE | 
. 1 moſt fehemently deſire you, you will alſo look = 
way. 
Simp. 1 will Sir. 
Bus. *Pleſs my Soul, how full of Chollars I am, and 
trempling of Mind! I ſhall be glad if he have decei d me; 
! how mclanchollies 1 am! I will kuog his Urinals about 
his Knaves Coſtard, when 1 have iti 


the Orke : *Pleſs my Soul: * E „ 60 — 
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 Shal. 
you 


Do 
a this raw 
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is it? | 
reverend Gentleman, who, be. 
ſome Perfon, is at moſt 


Ee 
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you in 


your 
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comb. 
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mine Hoſt de Farter, 


ack 
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1 1 
ſoul, now look you, this is 


; Vil be judgment by mine Hoſt of 
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Subtle? am I a Machiavel? 


? aml 


ves me the 
Parſon? my 
Proverbs 


8 
gives bas 


I loſe m 


? No; ke gi 


Motics. 
Hugh? No; he 
. 
os hat 

_m 

and let 


LES 0 
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"4 1 1e Wrote 


3 Gentlemen, fo 


= Or Pep! [i en 
Cains. Ha! do I perceive dat? you 
of us, ha, ha? 

Bbe. This is well, be has made us his Viowing-ſtog: I 
defire you that we may be Friends; and let us knog our 


Prains , to be on this fame ſcall Scurvy- 
cogging the Hoſt of the Garter. 
Cains. 54 7 8 Heart; be promiſe to bring 
where gar, he deceive me too. 
Eva. W Ten e by gr, he ti pray you follow. 


N II. 


Enter Miſtreſs Page and Robin. 
Mrs. Page. ! our little Gallant 
were wonr Page. Nay, keep your way, you are 2 


Whether had you rather lead mine Eyes, or eye your l ; 


er's Hcels ? 
- Rob. 1 had rather ; Forſoorh, go before you like « May 
thn follow hem tk 


* Ip © a 2 — 
Well 


get, Miſtreſs — hither 
met, Page; w 
Truly Sir. to 22 Wife; en home? 

r ſhe may together for want 
of C pany; I think if your were dead, you 
two would marr 

Mrs. Page. Be re of that, y——_ Husbands. 

Ferd. Where had you this Weather- cock? 

Mrs. Page. I cannot tell w x dickens his Name is 
my Husband had him of : What do you call your Knights 
Tk Sir Fahy Falf 

Sir F 
Ford. Sir Fohn Falftaſf't 


Mrs. P. 
Ford, 
Mrs. P 
Ford. A 

om 


1 een * —— = 
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Swords co pawn. Follow me, Lad of Peace, ie 


Dage andHot. J 


4 


of Win Ds on. 
Mes. 1 . He, hez 1 can never hit on's | 
berween my good Man and he. Is 


Exeamt Mys. 
Ford. Has Page any Brains ? hath he any 
thinking? ſure they fleep; he hath no 
y, this Boy will carry a Letter twenty 
a Cannon w ſhoot point-biank twelve- 
out his Wife's Inclination. he gives her 4 
Advantage, and now ſhe's guing to my Wi Falſftaff's 
with her. A Man may hear this Shower in the 
Wind; and Falflaff*s Boy with her! Good Plots; 
hid, and our revolted Wives ſhare Damnation together. 
Well, 1 will take him, then torture my Wife, pluck the 
borrowed Vail of Medeſty from the ſo ſeeming Miſtreſs 
pars bs, Aw for a ſecure and wiltul Aden, 
and to violent Proceedings all my Neighbours ſhall 
aim. The Clock gives me my Cue, and my Aſſurance 
ids me ſearch there I ſhall find Falfaff: I ſhall be rather 
iſed for this than mocked ; for it is as politive as the 
is firm, that Falffaff is there: I will go. 
Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt, Evans, and Caius. 


Sr; : 
We inted to dine with Miſtreſs Ae, 
And not break with her for more Mony 

Than PII ſpeak of. | 

have linger d about a Match between n 
and my Coufin Slender, and this Day we ſhall have 


have 
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bt Mrs. Page. You will do it? Direction. 
"Mrs. Ford, | he'vold them over and over; they lack no 


* 


ky Maſter knows not of your 
being here, and hath threaten'd to i 
Liberty, if 1 | | he'll turn me d- 


. carcled 


an abſolute Courtier, and the firm fixure of thy Foot 
8 Motion to thy Gate, in a ſemi- 
arthingale. 1 ſee what thou wert, if Fortune 
thy Foe were not, Nature thy Friend : Come, thou canſt 
not hide it. 
Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there's no ſuch thing in me. 
Fal. What made me love thee? Let that perſuade thee. 
There's ſomething extraordinary in thee. I can- 
not cog, and fay, thou art this and that, like a many of 
theſe liſping Haw-thorn Buds, that come like Women in 
Mens Apparel, and ſmell like A ſimpli 
time: I cannot; but I love thce, none but ; andthou 
deſerveſt it. \ 


Lime-kiln. / | 

Mrs. Ford. Well, Heav'n knows how I love you, and 
you ſhall one day find it. | 

Fal. in that Mind; I'll deſerve it. 

Mes. Ford. Nay, I muſt tell you, ſo you do; or elſe I 
could not be in that Mind. | 

Rob. [within.) Miſtreſs Ford, Miſtreſs Ford, here's Mi- 
ſtreſs Page at the Door, ſweating, and ing. and look- 
ing wildly, and would needs ſpeak with you preſently. 
Matt I will enſconce me behind 

Arras. 

Mrs. Ford. Pray you do ſo; ſhe's a very tatling Woman. 

Enter Miſtreſs Page. 

What's the matter? How now ? 

Mrs. Page. © Miſtreſs Ford, what have you done? 
You're ſnam d, y are overthrown, you are undone for ever. 
Mrs. Ford. What's the Matter, good Miſtreſs Page? 


Mrs, Page. 
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4 4 | * "Al D 
of "'Wrxnpsonr: 


—— 
Page. Your 's coming hither, Woman, 
the Officers in Winddr, „ 
| now in the Houſe, by your Con- 


Mrs. Ford. Why, dark wha 
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tis moſt certain your 's comi 

at his Heels, ts Hnoch for fack « cnn. 
to tell you, if you know your {elf clear, 
lad of it; but if you have a Friend here, 


cy him out. Be not amaz'd, call all your 


you, defend your Reputation, or bid farewel to 
Life for ever. 
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veyance; in the Houſe you cannot hide 
have you deceiv'd me? Look, here is a 


+ 
2 


" Bucket, if any reaſonable Stature, he may creep 
in here, and throw foul Linnen him, as if it were 
ing to Bucking : Or it is whiting time, ſend him 
— dn 6X Dateber dead. 7 
R to go in there: What ſhall I 
Enter Falſtaff. 


Fal. Let me ſce't, let me ſee t, O let me ſee't; 
II in, Ell in; follow your Friend's Counſel; Il! in. 
8 A Fobn Falſtaff ? are theſe your Let- 
Vol. 1 Fal. 


1620 —— ; 

[He goes into the Backer, they cover bins with foul Linas, 
Mrs. Page. Help to cover your Maſter, Boy: Call your 
. Ford, What. Jahn, Robert, Fohn, go take up theſe 

J 12 how 


here, quickly. Where's the Cow 
: Carry them to the Landreſs in Datchet- 


Ford, Buck ? I would Icould waſh my ſelf of the Buck: 
Buck, Buck, Buck. ay Buck: I warrant you Buck, and of 


r, tis no the Faſhion of France; it is not 
[ Exe, 

him, Gentlemen, ſee the Iflue of his 
Page and Miſtreſs Ford. 


. Page. was he in whea Huſ- 
S LS * 
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| Vir on. 271 
been ae be wilt have need” of w- 
ing him into the Water will do kim a Bienefie. 
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Mrs. Ford. I think q og pr hath ſome ſpecial Suſpi- 
con of being 


2 \ the. 
f Ferd. I cannot find n 


. 
7 | me well Maſter Ford, do you? 
a n better than Thoughts. 
Page. you 

— do ſelf mighty i 

Page. You do your ighty Wrong, Mr. Ford. 
Red. Ay, ay; 1 maſt bear it. 
Bus. If there be an y in the Houſe, and in the 
and in the Preſſes, Heav'n 


N 
= 


e. Well 1 promis 
wall in the Park. I pray you pardon me; Þ will here. 
aſter make known to you why | have done this. Come 
Wife, come Miſtreſs Page, I pray you pardon me: Pray 
heartily pardon me. 
„ Page. Let's go in, Gentlemen; but, truſt me, we'll 
mock him. I do invite you to Morrew Morning to my 
Houſe to Breakfaſt, after we'll a birding together; I have 
« fine Hawk for the Buſh. Shall it be 10? | 
Ford. Any thing. 
us. If there is one, I ſhall make two in the Company. 
Cairns, If there be one or two, I ſhall make-a the turd. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Fenton, and Miſtreſs Anne Page. | 

Fent. 1 ſee I cannot get thy Father's I. ove; 
Therefore no more turn me to him, ſweet Nan. 8 
Ane. Alas! how then? 

Fent. Why, thou muſt be thy ſelf. 
—— 2 — ( 
And that my State 'd with m | 
I feck to heal it only by is Wealth. * | 
Beſides theſe, other Bars he lays before me, ET 
My Riots paſt, my wild Socicties: | 
And tells me, tis a thing impoſſible nd | 
I ſhould love thee, but as a Property. 

+ Anne. May be he tells you true. | 

Fent. No, Heav'n fo ſpeed me in my time to come, 
Albeit I will confeſs, thy Father's Wealth | 
Was the firſt Motive that 1 woo'd thee, Ame: 
Yet wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than Stamps in Gold, or Sums in ſealed Bags; 
And tis the very Riches of thy ſelf 
That now I aim at. | Anne. 


go ge * 


Mr. Fenton,.. * 

k my F ens 
and humbleſt Suit 

attain it, why then hark you hither. 
Enter Shallow, Slender and Miſtreſs Quickly: 
 Shal. Break their Talk, Miſtreſs 
My Kinſman ſhall ſpeak for himſelf. | 
| Il make a Shaft or a Bolt on't: 'D'slid tis but 


| me 
I care not for that, but I am affe — 8 , 
. Hark ye; Mr. Slender would 2 word with you. 
= — to him. This is 22. 
O, what a World of vile ill- fa vour'd Faults 
Look handſome in three hundred Pounds a Year ? 
Lic. And how does good Maſter Fu 
Pray you a word with you. 
Shal. She's coming; to her, Coz, 
O Boy, thou hadſt a Father: 
Slen. I had a Father, Mrs. Anne; my Unclecantell yon 
Jeſts of him. Pray you, Uncle, tell Mrs. Ame this 
Ft how my Father ſtole two Geeſe out of a Pen, good 


Shal. Miſtreſs Ame, my Couſin loves you. 
Sun. Ay, ins 1 an, eo wel 60 3 fwd way Woman in 


Shal. He will maintain you like a Gentlewoman. 
2 ee. come cut and long-tail, under 
N a Squire 

He will make you a hundred and fifty Pounds 


Ame. Good Maſter Shallow, let him woo for him- 


Shal. Marry, 1 thank you for it; 1 thank you for that 
Good Comfort ; ſhe calls "— Coz: I'll leave you. 
Anne. Now Maſter $ 

dien. Now good Miſtreſs 


Mn your Will? 
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Go, den ge: Nat ef Sack finchy 
Bard. With s, Sir? 
Fal. Simple of it ſelf: vu no Pullet-Sperm in my Brew- 


age. How now ? 


* Marry, Sir, I come to your Worſhip from Miſtreſs 


* Miſtreſs Ford? I have had Ford ; I wa 
thrown into the Ford; I have my Belly full o Ford. 
Alas the Day! Heart, that was not her Fault: 
{otake on her Men; they miſtook their E. 


Fal. r + Hh Tana 


Well, ſhe laments, Sir, for it, that it would yern 


Heart to ſee it. Her Husband this — 2 
e , gs this b 
IT nine. I muſt carry her Word quickly, 
you amends, I warrant you. 

will vile her; tell her ſo, and bid her think 


hath paſe'd between me and Ford's Wife. ett 
- Ford, That indeed, Sir Jolm, is my bulineſs, 


Husband, Maſter ling 

2 comes in the inſtant of our Encounter, after we 
embrac'd, kiſs'd, proteſted, and as it were ſpoke the 

Comedy ; at his Heels a rabble of 

thither provok d and inſtigated by his 

forſooth, to ſyarch his Houſe loc his Wite's 


S 
you, and could not find you? 
Fal. You ſhall hear. As good Luck would have it comes 
in one Miſtreſs Page, gives Intelligence of Ford's Ap- 
proach, and in her Invention, and Ford's Wife's Diſtracti- 
on, they convey'd me into a Buck-basket. | 
Ford. A Buck- basket? | | 
Fal. Yea, a Buck-basket ; ramm'd me in with foul 
Shirts and Smocks, Socks, foul Stockings, and greaſie 
| Napkins, that, Maſter Byoows, there was the rankeſt Com- 
pound of villainous Smell that ever offended Noſtril, 
Ford. And how long lay you there? 
Fal. Nay, you ſhall hear. Maſter Broom, what 1 have 
ſuffer'd, to bring this Woman to evil, for your Be- 
ing thus cram d in the Basket, a couple of Ford's Knaves, 
his Hinds, were call'd forth by their Miſtreſs, to carry me 
inthe name of foul Cloaths to Datchet-lanez they took me 
on their Shoulders, met the jealous Knaye their Maſter in 
the Door, who ask d them once or twice what they had 
in their Basket; I quak'd for Fear, leaſt the Lunatick 
Knave would have fearch'd it; but Fate, ordaining be 
ſhould be a Cuckold, held his Hand. Well, on went he for 
a fearch, and away went I for foul Cloaths; but mark 
the 1, Maſter Brooms, I ſuffered the of three Te- 


yeral Deaths: Firſt, an intolerable Fright, to be 

2 jealous rotten Bell- weather; next to be compaſi d 

ke a good Bilbo, in the circumference of a Peck, hilt to 
6 ; 


Ford. Hum! Ha! Is 1 Viſion ? Is this 4 Dream? 
Do I ſleep? Maſter Ford awake, awake Maſter Ford; there's 
a Hole made in your beſt Coat, Mafter Ford; This tis to 
L this tis to 122 and A 
Well, 1 will proclaim my what I am; I will now 
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take the be is 
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| "ACT WW. SCENE I. 
Ir. Page. I S he at Mr. Ford's already, thiok'& thou? 
featly ; 
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2 by this, or will be pre- 
but truly he is very DDD 
throwing into the Water; Mrs. delires you to come 


e rn be with ber by and by ; Til tut bring 
sn Leok where his M- ſtew 


Maſter Slender 22 
Evs. No is to . 
-. Bleſſing of his Heart. play 


s. Page. Sir Hugh, my Husband fays my Son 

in the Wor 43-1143 - - 
ions in his Accidence. 

Evs. Come hither, William ; hold up your Head, 
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| is a Stone, William? 
Pebble. 
it is Lapis; I pray you remember in your- 
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hog 

uic Hang bog is Latin for Bacon, I warrant | 
F Leave ycu Prabbles, o'man. What is the Nass 
. Willem? 
- Will. O, Vocatrue, O. - 

17 phe; Focative, is caret. 

Quic And that's a Root. 

Na. Oman, forbear. 

Mrs. P . Peace. 

Bua. What is your Genitive Caſe Plural, William ? 

Will. Genitive Caſe? 

Eva. Ay. 

Will. Genitrve, horum, harum, horum. 

eic. Ven of Ginyes Caſe; fie on her; never 
name her, Child, if ſhe be a Whore. 

Eva. For ſhame, o'man. 
uic. You do ill to teach the Child ſuch words: He 
tea him to hic, and to hac, which they'll do faſt e- 
nough of themſelyes; and to call horum; fre upon yon. 
Eva. O' man, art thou Lunacies? Haſt thou no under- 
for thy Caſes, and the Numbers of the Genders? 
= - fooliſh Chriſtian Creatures as I would de- 


| Mrs, Page. Prithee hold thy Peace. 
* Eva Shew me now, William, ſome Declenſions of 


your Pronouns. 


Will. Forſooth, I have forgot. 
forget your Jie, 


Eva. It is 7 ; if you 
your Ques, an ur Onods, you mult be preeches:* 0 
* | 

Mrs. Page. He is a better Scholar than I thought be 
Was. 
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us. He is a good ſprag Memory. l Mr 


"hs Page Adieu, good Sir Hugh. 
(ut you home, "Boy. Come we ſtay too long. . 


SCENE 1. 


Eure, Falſtaff and Miſtreſi Ford. 


Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, your Sorrow hath eaten up 
Sufferance; I ſee you are obſequious in your Love, 
1 profeſs to 2 hairs breath, not only, 
As in the imple Office of Love, but in all the Accou- 
frement, Complement, and Ceremony of it. But are 

you fare of your Husbaud now? 

Mrs. Ford, He's a Birding, ſweet Sir Fobs. 

Mrs. Page. [within ] What hoa, Goſſip Ford! what hoa! 

Mrs. Ford. Step into th Chamber, Sir Fohn. [ Ex. Falſtaff. 

. Enter Miſtreſs Page. 

Mrs. Page. How now, ſweet Heart, who's at home 
beſides your ſelf? 1 

Mrs. Ford. Why none but mine own People. 

Mrs. Page. Indeed ? 

Mrs. Ford. No certainly.— louder. 

Mrs. Page. Truly, I am fo glad you have no body here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why ? 

Mrs. Page. Why Woman, your Husband is in bis old 
Lines ; he ſo takes on yonder with my Husband, 
fo rails 2Painſt all married Mankind, fo curſes all Eve's 
— — of what Complexion ſoever, and fo buffets 

If on the Fore-head, crying peer-our, peer- out, that 
any Madneſs Lever yet beheld ſeem d but Tameneſs, G. 
vility and Patience to this Diſtemper he is in now; I am 
glad the ſat Knight is not here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, does he talk of him ? 

Mrs. Page. Of none but him and ſwears be was carry'd 
out. the laſt time he ſearch'd for him, in a Basket; 
teſts to my Husband he is now here, and ha — 
and the reſt of tt eir Company from their Sport, to make 
another Experiment of his Suſ, icion; but 1 am glad the 
Knight is not here; now he ſhall ſee his own Foolery. 
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y ſham'd, and he's 


Knight is bere 


hat a Woman are 
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Mrs. Page. Why 
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e. Nay, but he'll be here preſently; ler's go 


dreſs him like the Witch of By 
Mrs. Ford. _—_ — Men, what they ſhall do 
with the Basket; go up, Linnen for him ſtraighe. 


Mrs. Page. Hang Mul. Ahn. Varlet, 
We cannot miſuſe him 
Veil leave a Proof, by that which we will do, 
Wives may be merry, and yet honeſt too. 
Weds not aft, that ofice jeſt cad h : 
"Tis old but true, 8. ill Swine eats all t . 
Mrs. Ford. Go Sirs, take the Basket again on your 
Shoulders; your Maſter is hard at door; it he bid you ſet 
it down obey him: Quickly, diſpatch. : 
Enter Servants with the Backer. 
1 Serv. Come, come, rake up. 
2 Serv. Pray Heav 'n it be not full of the Knight again. 
1 Serv. I hope not. I had as lief bear ſo much Lead. 
Enter Ford, Shallow, , Caius and Evans. 
Ford, Ay, but if it prove true, Maſter Page, have 
wp way thn to unfool me agin? Pet . 


ife : Youth in a Basket! 

Wh you panderly 2 E a Gang, a Pack. 

a Conſpiracy againſt me; now ſhall the Devil be ſham d. 

What Wife, ny; come, come forth, behold what ho- 
welt Cloarks you Ga forth to bleaching, 


3 
. 
- 
* — 
VP 


| Page. Why, this paſſes Maſter Ford; you are not to go 
looſe any longer. you mult be piunion d. 
© hy, this is Lunaticks; this. is mad. 4s 4 mad \ 


Indeed, Maſter Ford, this is not well indeed. 
So ſay I roo, Sir. Come hither Miſtreſs Fwd, 
Ford, the honeſt Woman, the modeſt Wife, the 
that hath the jealous Fool to her Huſ- 
pect without Cauſe, Miſtreſs, do I ? 

Heav'n be my Witneſs you do, if you ſu- 


Brazen-face, hold it out : Come forth, 
| [Pulls the Cleaths out of the Backs. 


_ not aſham'd, let the Cloaths alone! 


; the Basket, I fay. 
—» Mrs. Why Man, why? | | 4 
Ford. Maſter Page as lam a Man, there was one con- 

vey d out of my Houſe Yeſterday in this Basket; why 
may not he be there again? In my Houſe 1 am ſure he 
is my Intelligence is true, my Jealouſie is reaſonable; 
pluck me out all the Linnen. 
Mrs. Ford. If you find a Man there, he ſhall die a lea: 

1 death. 

=_ Page. Here's no Man. 

Shal. By my Fidelity this is not well, Maſter Ford; this 


Eva. Ford, you muſt pray, and not follow the | 

nations of your own Heart; this is Jealouſies. | 

Ford. Well, he's not here I ſeek. for. | | 

Page. No, nor no where elſe but in your Brain. 

Ford. Help to ſearch my Houſe this one time; if 1 find 
not what 1 feek, ſhe no colour for my Extremity; let 
me for ever be your Table-ſport; let them ſay of me, As 

Jealous as Ford, tha: ſearched a hollow Wall-nut for. his 
—_— Lemman. Satisfie me once more, once more ſearch 

kd me. ; , Th 


1 
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of Wi nps. 


| © «fd Woman down; my will come into the 


Ford Old Woman! What old Woman's that?: 
Mrs. Ford. a & it is my Maid's Aunt of Brainford, 
* Ford. A Witch, a Quean, an old cozening 
have I not forbid her my Houſe? She comes of 


| 


dawbry as Element ; we know no- 
thing. Come dowFyou- Witch, you Hag you, come 


Enter Falſtaff in Womens Cloaths. | 
3 come, give me your 
Ford. Il Prat her. Out of my Door you Witch, [Beazs 


bim.] you Hag, . Baggage, you Poulcat, you Runnion, 


out, out, out; I'll conjure you, Vil Fortune-tell you. 
[Exit Fal. 

Mrs. Page. Are you not aſtam'd? | - 
I think you have kill d the poor Woman. me 
Mrs, Ford. Nay, he will do it; 'tis a goodly Credit for 


Come, Gentlemen. | ; [Exenmt. 
Mrs. Page. Truſt me, he beat him moſt pitifully. 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, by th' Maſs that he did not; he beat 


—_— 
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ud did he fend you both theſe Letters at un in 
kant? 


Mrs. Page. Within 2 of an Hour. 
Ford. Pardon me, Wifc. Henceforth do what thou wilt; 
I rather will ſuſpect the Sun with Cold. 

Than thee with Wantonneſs; now doth thy Honour ſtand, 
In him that was of late an Heretick, 

As firm of Faith. 


» Page. "Tis well, tis well; no more. 
Be nor extream in Submiſſion, as in Offence, 


But let our Plot go forward: Let our Wives 
Yet once again, to make us publick Sport, 
Appoint a ing with this old fat Fellow, 


Where we may take him, and diſgrace him for it. 

Ford. There is no better way than that they ſpoke of, 
Page. How ? to ſend him Word they'll meet him in the 
Park at Midnight? Pie, fie, he'll never come. 

Eva. You fay he hath been thrown into the River; and 
has been grievcuſſy peaten, as an old o man; me thinks there 
ſhould be Terrors in him, that he ſhould not come; me- 
thinks his Fleſh is puniſh'd, he ſhall have no Deſires. 

Paze So think I too. 

Mrs. Ford. Deviſebuthow you'll uſe him when he comes; 
And let us two deviſe to bring him thither, | 
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Aud Tricking for your 
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Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come. 
And in this Shape when you have brought him thither, 
What ſhall be done wich hm? What is = Plot? 


Mrs. Page.That likewiſe we have r t 23 es: 
San, 

or four more of their Growth, we'll dreſs 
Urchins Ouphes, and Fairies, | 6:5 and white, 
Wi Rounds of waxen Tapers on t 

And Rarrles in their Hands; upon a — 

As Faiftaff ſhe. and I. are ne ly met, 


Let them from forth a Saw- « ruſh at once 


With ſome diffuſed Song: Upon their 
We to, in great Amazeduels, will fly; 
Then let them all encircle him about, 
And Fairy. like to pinch the unclean Knight; 
And ask him why, that Hour of Fairy Revel, 
In their fo lacred Paths he dares to tread 7 
In Shape prophane. 

Mrs. Ford. And *till ke tell the Truth, 
i my. ſuppoſed Fairies piach him ſound, 

m. with their Tapers 

ee Page. "The Truth being k known, 

We'll al 2 ent our ſelves; diſ-horn the Spirit, 


Aud mock him home to Windſor. 


Ford. The Children muſt 
Be practis d well to this, or they'll ne er dot. 

Laa 1 will teach the Children their Behaviours; and 1 
will be like a Jack · a napes alſo, to burn the Knight with 
my Taber. 

1 This will be excellent. 

buy them Vizards. 
s. Page. M Nan. hall be the Queen of all the Tae, 
Finel 22 = Robe of white. 

Page. That Silk would I go Fr 
And mary ber at er Go, el 
marry her at Eaton. Go, ſend to Falſtaff 
y. Ill to him a . | 
Hell — me all his Sure he'll come. 


Mrs. Page. Fear wot you that; go get us Propenies 
Fairies. 


* 
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— Coun 


v Let us about it, 1 AF 94 
ſe admirable Plealures, honeſt Knaveres, 

x Ln 
Mrs. Page. Go. Mrs. For 


Send quickly to Sir Fobn, to know bis Mind. 


[Exit Mrs. Ford. 
Fl to the Doctor, be hath good Will, 
And none but he to with Nan Page. 
That Slender, tho* well landed, is an Ideot; 
And he my Husband beſt of all aſſects: 
The Doctor is well mony'd, and his Friends 
Potent at Court; he, none but he ſhall have her, 


Tho' twenty thouſand worthier came to crave her. [Exit. 
SG ENEV. 


Enter Hoſt and Simple. 
Hoſt. What wouldſt thou have, Boor ? what, Thick- 
kin? ſpeak, breathe, diſcuſs; brief, ſhort, quick, ſnap. 
| Simp. Marry, Sir, i come to ſpeak with Sir Fobw Falfa, 


brea 
from Mr. Slender. 

Hoſt. There's his Cham * bis Houſe, his Caſtle, his 
nx > wy and Truckle- bed; tis painted about with the 
Story o the Prodigal, freſh and new; go, knock and call; 
e ee Knock, I 


Simp. There's an old Woman, a fat Woman . 
to his Chamber; IA be ſo bold as ſtay, Sir, 
down; I come to ſpeak with her i eed. 
mel Bully Kad 8 be rob? : 


Tom! ſpeak from thy 
Bel. ann e e 


Enter Falſtaff. 
Fal. How now, mine Hoſt? 


Hoft. Here's 2 Bobemian-Tartar tarries the down 
of 2 fat Woman: Let her deſcend, Bully, let de- 
2 Chambers are honourable. Fie, Privacy? Pie. 
was, mine Hoſt, an old fat Woman even 
8 


F —_— p * 
— 


ip. Pray you, Sir, was't not the wiſe Women of 

f Nan £5 a é (128.212 
F, marry was it, Muſcle-ſhell, what would 
„Sr, m to 

1 x rc to know, 2 + 

, Sir, that beguil'd him of a Chain, had the 


with the old Woman about it. 
Simp. And what fays ſhe, I pray Sir? 


„Sir. 
t. 
Fim. Why, Sir, were ing but about Miſtreſs 

| | E s Fortune to 
} have her cr no. 

1 Fal. Tis. tis his Fortune. 
.  Simp. What, Sir? 

Fal. To have her, or no: Go; ſay the Woman told 


me fo. 

imp. May I be ſo bold to fay fo, Sir? 

_ Ay Sir; like who more bold. —_ | 
Simp. 4 - ond I ſhall make my 

| | idi Exit 
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there is a 


„ and full 
tis not convenient 


has cozen'd all the Hells of 
Cole- Brook, of Horſes and Mony. 


of your Entertai 


come to Town, tells me there is three 
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beaten my ſelf into all the Colours of the Rain-Bow; 
T was like to be apprehended for the Witch of Brainford, 
| my admirable ity of Wit, i 
ion of an old Woman deliver'd me, the 
had ſer me i th Stocks, i'th* common Stocks for 


r. Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your Chamber, 
you hear how things go, and, I warrant, to 
Content. Here is a Letter will ſay ſomewhat. 
Hearts, what adois here to bring y 


SCENE IV. 
Puter Fenton and Hoſt. 


Hoſt. Maſter Fenton, talk 


ilk not to me, my Mind is heavy, 
.I will give over all. of 


your Loſs. 
Hoff. 1 will hear you, Maſter Fenton; and 1 will, a 
the leaſt, keep your Counſel. 
 " Fent. From time to time I 
With the dear Love I bear to age, 
Who, mutually, hath anfwer'd my Aﬀection, 
I 
„ As 


(80 far forth as Chuſer) 
Er'n to my Wiſh; a Letter from her 
Of ſuch will wonder at; 
The Mirth whereof s ſo larded with my Matter, 
That neither ſingly can be manifeſted, 


* 


r sse nde d 


Without 


F. FE. IF 


LY 
ir . 5 © 
FM 92! 117 
8 £ 25 
21 1242 1. 
221 3h 3 U 
| 4 Tr 72 | E 
i 1111 
| * i} 1 
Vit ind 141111 


= @ TX —_ — 98 


ay " 
1 „ 
1 


3 


ACT v. SCENE 1 
Enter Falſlaff and Miſtreſs Quickly. | 


_ e 3 go, IU hold. Thisisthe | 
e N X jycxinodd Nunbenz | 
away, go; they is Divinity in odd Numbers, 
either in Nativity, or 3 away. 
Quic. I'll provide you a Chain, and I'll do what I can | 
to get you a Pair of Horus. [ Exit Mrs. Quickly. | 
Fal. Away,l ay, time wears: hold up your Head, and 


mince. 
Enter Ford. | 
How now, Maſter Brom? Maſter Broom, the Matter will 
be known to Night, or never. Be you in the Park about 
Mid-Night, at Herne's Oak, and you ſhall ſee Wonders. 
Ford. Went you not to ber Yeſterday, Sir, as you told 


L me you had appointed ? t 
| Fal. ner 
poor old Man; but I came from ber, Broom, like | 
LY 
' 
( 
1 
| 
| 
: 1 
7 
Enter Page, Shallow and Slender. = 


Fags. Come, come; we'll couch i'th' Caſtle-ditch, il 
we ice the light of our Fairies. Remember, Son Slendr, 
my Daughter. Slew, 
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The Merry Wives 
SCENE xu. 


, * . when 1 give the Watch- ords do as I bid you: Come, 
5 — wh, wid. Enn. 


SCENE V. 


Tempeſt of Provocation, I will ſhelter 
Mrs. Ford. Miſtreſs Page is come with me, ſweeet Heart. 


Fal. Divide me like a brib'd Bu 
will * ſelf, 


: Be bold, I pray you, follow me — 
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Ip 
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makes Reſtitution. As I am a true Spirit, welcome. ö 
8 [Noiſe within. | 

Mrs. Page. Alas! what Noiſe ? 


Mrs. Ford. Heav'n forgive our Sins. 
Fal. What ſhould this be? 


Mrs. Ford. Mrs. Page. Away, away- 
* [The Women rum u. 


Fal. I think the Devil will not have me damm d, 
Leſt the Oil that is ia me ſhould ſet Hell on Fire; 


He would never elſe croſs me thus. * 
ic. Fairi bl U gra »£ een, white | ” « 
You ſhine Reveilers, and Shades of Night, F 
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[Lyes 
Where's Bede? Go you and where you find a Maid 
fleep hath thrice her Prayers faid, 
the Organs of her Fantaſie. 
as ſound as careleſs Infancy; 
and think not on their Sins, 


Backs, Shoulders, Sides and Shins. 
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'rill the 
holeſom, as in State tis fit; 
thy the Owner, and the Owner it. 
e ſeveral Chairs of Order look you ſcour, 

Juice of Balm and ev'ry precious Flow'r; 

ch fair Inſtalment, Coat, and ſev ral Creſt, 
ith loyal Blazoa evermore be bleſt. 
K 3 | And 
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198 The Merry Nie- 
And nightly- medow-Fairies, look you ſing 
Like to the Garter compaſs in a Ring: . 
Th Expreſſure that it bears, Green let it be, 
More fertile freſh than all the Field to fee; 
And. Hony Soit Qui Mal-y-Penſe write 
In Emrold-tuffs, Flowers, purple, blue and white, 
Like Saphire-pearl, and rich Embroidery, 
Buckled below fair Knight-hoods bending Kance 
Fairies uſe Flow'rs for their Charactery. 
Away, diſperſe; but till tis one a Clock 
Our Dance of Cuſtom round about the Oak 
Of Herne the Hunter, let us not forget. (ſet: 
Evs. Pray you lock Hand in Hand, your ſelves in order 
And twenty Glow-worms ſhall cur Lanthorns be 
To guide our Meaſure round about the Tree. 
But ſtay, I ſmell a Man of middle Earth. 
Fal. Heav'ns defend me from that Welch Fairy, 
Leſt he transform me to a picce of Cheeſe. 
Pie. vid Worm, thou waſt o'er-look'd even in thy Birth, 
8 ie. With Trial-fire touch me his Finger end; 
If he be Chaſte, the Flame will back deſcend 
5 2 to no Pain; but if he ſtarr, 
is of a Heart. 
PE. A Trig: con 
[They burn him with their Tepe, and pinch bim 
Come, will this Wood take fire? 
| * and Deſire 
Quuc. , corrupt, and tainted in ; 
him, Fairies, ſing a ſcornful Rhime. | 
as you trip, ſtill pinch him to your time, 
The 8 ON G. 
Fie on ſimple Phantaſſe: Fie on Luſt and Luxury: 
Luft is bus 2. e 
Fed in Heart whoſe Flames aſpire, 
As Thoughts do blow them higher and kigher. 
Pinch him, Fairies, mutually; pinch him for his Villany : 
Pinch him, and burn him, and turn him about, 
Till Candles, and Star-light, and Moon- ſhine be ont. 
| [He offers to rum out» 
Euter 
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of Winpso® Up 


Enter Page, Ford, &. They lay hold on lim. 

, Nay, de not fly, I think I have watcht you now; 

Will none but Herne the Hunter ſerve your turn? 
„ up the Jeſt no higher. 

Now, N I Windſor Wives? 

ches ended Do ans hat fair Oaks 

the Foreſt better than the Town? 

| Now, Sir, who's a Cuckold now ? 

, Falſtaff a Knave, a cuckoldy Knave, 

is Horns, Maſter Broom; 

Broom, he hath enjoy'd nothing of Ford's 

basket, his Cudgel, and twenty Pounds of 
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Vale we have had ill Luck; we could | 
will never take you for my Love again, 


do begin to perceive : 
Ay. and an Ox too: Both the Proofs are extant. 
theſe are not Fairies : 
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were Fairies. See now 
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prevent ſo groſs oer · reaching as this? 
Am I ridden with a Welch Goat too? Shall band 2 Con 


comb of Frize? Tis time ] were choak'd with a piece of 
k toaſted Cheeſe. 
| Eva. Seeſe is not to give Putter ; your Pelly is all 
4 Putter, , 


K 4 Fial. 


208 The Merry Wives 
Fal. Secſe and Putter? Have I liv'd to ſtand in 
of one that makes Fritters of Eugliſhr This is 


wicked as his Wife? 
us. And given to Fornications, and to Taverns, and 
ine, and Metheglins, and to Drinkings, and 

Staring, Pribbles and prabbles? 

Fal. Well, I am your Theme; you have the Start of me, 
I am dejected; I am not able to anſwer the Welch Flan- 
r 

will. 

Ford. Marry Sir, we'll bring you to Windſor to one Mr, 
I LEE 
ſhould have been a Pander: Over and above that you have 
fuffer'd, I think, to repay that Mony will be a biting Al- 


Page. Yet be cheerful, Knight, thou ſhalt eat a Poſſet to 
Night at my Houſe, where 1 will deſire thee to laugh at 
my Wife, that now hs at thee. Tell her Mr. 
hath marry'd her Daughter. 

Mrs. Page. Doctors doubt that; | 
If Awe Page be my Daughter, ſhe is, by this, DoQtor 


Caus's Wife. 
Euter Slender. | 
Slen. What hoe! hoe! Father Page! | 


w_ wade 


Page. Son? How now? How now Son, 
Have you diſpatch d? 

Slen. Diſpatch d? Pil make the beſt in Gloucefterſbirs 
know on't; would I were hang d la, clic, 


Page. Of what, Son? ; 


Slam, | 


— 


. 7 c 1 d have 11 


| Mrs. Page. Why went you not with Mr. Doctor, Maid? 


_——— 


Winds on. 


. 
. 


have ring d me. If I did not th 
Page, 1 might never tir, and tis a 


Boy. 
. my Life then you took the wrong. 
— o tell me that? I think fo, when I 


took 2 for a Girl: If 1 had been marry'd to him, 
ke al he was in Woman's Apparel, I would not haye had 


, this is own Folly. 
* ho ſhould know my Daughter 
Garments ? 


Enter Caius. 
Cain. Ver is Miſtreſs Page; N cozen'd, I ha 
marry'd one Garſoon, a Boe; oon t, by gar. A Boy; 
it is not Lane Page, by gar, I am cozon'd. 
Mrs. Page. Why? Did you take ber in white? 
Cains, Ay be gar, and tis a Boy; be gar, I'll raiſe all 


Fd This is firange? who hath got the right Ame? 
Page. My Heart miſgives me; here comes Mr. Fenton. 
How now Mr. Fenton? 


1 
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Fm. You do amaze her, Hear the Truth of it. 4 
You would have marry'd her moſt ſhamefully, | 
Where there was ion held in Love: 


have ta' en 4d f 


krike at me, that your Arrow hath 
Page.Well, what Remedy — — 
run, all ſorts of Deer are chacl 


What canner be eſchew'd, — be embrac' 
I will muſe no further. Mr. Fentm, 


Fal. When Ni 
. —＋ 

n give many, man Days. 
. Ly one go home, 

Sport o'er by a Country Fire, 
Sir John and all. ? 
Ford. Let it be fo, Sir Jahm: | 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 

. | 1 
| Angelo,Lord 
Eſcalus, ax ancient 


of Vienna. | 
—_— in the Duke's Abſence; 


Varrius, 4 Gentleman, Servant to the D 
Provoſt. . 


Elbow, 4 fomple Conſt able, 
Froth, 4 fooliſh Gentleman. 
Clown, Servant tro Mrs. Over-don, 
Abhorſon, a» Executioner. 


C Barnardine, 4 diſſalute Priſoner. 


Ifabella, Sifer to Claudio. 

Mariana, berrothed to Angelo, 
uliet, beloved of Claudio. 

- Franciſca, 4 Vun. 


Miſtreſs Over-don, 4 Baud. 


Guards, Officers, and other Attendant, 
SCENE Vins. 


Meaſure for Meaſure. 


ACTI. SCENE I 


Would ſeem in me t aſſect Speech and 
Diſcourſe. 


Since I am put to know, tat. your 
own Science 
ne | 
Strength can give you: T no more remains; | 
My Soca „ee | 

And let them work: The Nature of our People, 
Our City's Inſtitutions, and the Terms 
For . 
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in Vienna, 


and 


e 


Hi 


Mercy 


Live i 


Eſcalus, 
Secondary. 


and Heart: Old 
is thy 


» good my Lord, 


be ſome more Teſt made of 


fo noble and ſo great a Figure 
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Metal, 


upon it. 
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That it prefers it ſelf, and leaves 
Matters of needful Value. We ſhall write to you, 


Flow it goes wi — 
you 


How it 


Though it do well, | | 


Fre 

with you; and it concerns me 

To look into the Bottom of my Flace: 

A Power I have, but of what Strength and Nature 

I am not 2 ' 
ng. Ti ſo wich me: Let us with-draw together, 
And we may ſoon our Satisfaction have 


Touching that Point. | . <4 
Eſcal. I'll wait upon your Honour. L 


SCENE 


208 MzAsUnR for Mzagunx 1 
SCENE l. The Sree. | 


fall upon the King. 
Gent. Heav'n grant us its Peace, but not the King of 


13 


that to Sea with the ten Commandments, but 
ſcrap'd one out 

2 Gent. 

* Geer, Wh 

1G Commandment to command the 
Captain and all c their Functions; they put 
forth to teal: There's not a Soldier of us all. that, in 


Ft 
13 


y Religion. 
nts —— 
3 as m 1 
Villain deſpight of all — — 
1 Gens. Well; there went but a Pair of Sheers be- 


| tween us. 
as there may between the Liſts and the 


"oi Lacio. 1 
Velvet. art the Lift. 
Velvet; 
as lief be 


1 Gent. And thou the velvet; thou art 
| hy Sp <rifonrt warrant thee: 1 
a of an Engli , as be pil'd, as thou art 
for a French Velvet. Do I freak 129 * 
Lacie. 1 think thou doſt; and indeed with moſt painful 
keling of thy Speech: 1 will, out of thine own. Confeſſi- 
| on, 
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7 but, whilſt 1 live, forget 
to drink after 


1G. I think 1 have done my ſelf wrong, have I not? 
2 Gene, Yes, that thou haſt; whether thou art tainted, 


or free. 
Enter Bawd. OY ; 

Lario. Behold, behold, where Madam Mitigation comes, 
I have purchas'd as many Diſeaſes under her Roof, 
As come to —— 

2 Gent. To what, pray? 

Lucio. Judge. | 

2 Gent. To three thouſand Dollars a Year. 

1 Gent. Ay, and more. 

Lucio. A French Crown more. 

1 Gent. 1332888 — in me; but 
thou art full of Error; I am . » 
Lacio. Nay, not, as one would ſay, healthy; but fo 
found, as things that are hollow; thy Bones are hollow ; 
Impiety has made a Feaſt of thee. 

1 Gent. How now, which of your Hips has the moſt 
I profound Sciatica? 


Bawd. Marry Sir, that's Claudio, Signior Claudis. | 

1 Gent. Claudio to Priſon? tis not ſo. 

Bawd. Nay, but I know tis ſo; I ſaw him arreſted ; 
ſaw him carry'd away; and which is more, within theſe 
three Days his Head is to be chopt off. 

RN. Oh, L 


thou ſure of this? 

9 Bawd. I am too ſure of it; and it is for getting Madam 
Fubetta with Child. y | 

Lacio. Believe me this may be; he promiſed to meet 
Hours ſince, and he was ever preciſe in Promiſe- 


7 


210 Mrzasuxt for Mnzasunxe: 


Lacie. Away, let's go learn the Truth of it. [Exeant. 
Bawd. Thus, what with the War what with the 
Sweat, what with the Gallows, and what with Poverty, 
Fam Cuſtom-ſtrunk. How now? what's the News with 
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| Enter Clown. 
onder Man is carry d to Priſon. 
ell; what has he done? 
Woman. 
t what's his Offence? 
ing for Trouts in a peculiar River. 
t? is there a Maid with Child by him? 
; but there's a Woman with Maid by him. 
heard of the Proclamation, have you? 
hat Proclamation, Man ? 
Houſes in the Suburbs of Vienna muſt be 


| And what ſhall become of thoſe in the City? 
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fear not you; good Counſellors lack no 

you your. Place, you need not 

Trade: I'll be your Tapſter ſtill. 

be pity taken on you; you that have worn 
out in the Service, you will be con- 

Bawd. What's to do here, Thomas Tapſter ? let's with- 


Signior Claudio, led by 


to Priſon; and there's : 
[Ex. Bawd and Clown. 
Enter Provoſt, Claudio, Juliet, and Officers. 
Claud. Fellow, why doſt thou ſhow me thus to th World: 
Bear me to Priſon, where I am committed. | 
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IF 
But from Lord Angels by ſpecial 
Cla.:d. Thus can the Demi-god qo. rr, 
Make us pay down, for our Offence, by 
ee nr on whom & will b an, 

On whom it will not, ſo; yer till tis juſt. {ftraint ? 
Lucio, Why how now Claudio? Whence comes this Re- 
Claud. From too much Liberty. my Lucio, Liberty; 

As Surfeit is the Father of much Faſt, 

So every Scope by the immoderate uſe 

Turns to Refraige: Our Natures do purſue, 

Like Rats that ravin down their proper Bane, 

A thirſty Evil, and when we drink, we die. 
Lucio. If 1 could ſpeak fo wiſely, under an Arreſt, I 

would fend for certain of my Creditors ; | of Freedom w_ 

the Truth, 1 had as lief — the Foppery o 

as the — of Impriſonment: What's thy Offence 

Cad What, but to ſpeak of, would offend again. 

Lucio. What is't, Murder? 

_ ; 

Lucio. Letchery 

Claud. Call it fo. 

Prov. Away, Sir, you muſt go. 

Claud. One Word, good Friend: 

Lucio, a Word with you, 

Ef doen good: chery ſo look d after? 
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You know the Lady, ſhe is faſt my Wi 
Save that we do the Denunciation 
Of outward Order. This we came not to, 

Only for of a Dowre 

Coffer of her Friends, 

From — uy we thought it meet to hide eur Love 

Till Time had made them for us, But it chances 

Stealth of our moſt mutual Entertainment 

With Character too groſs, is writ in Fulier. 
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Duke. No; 
Believe not that 
Can pierce a compleat Boſom: Why I deſire thee 


he ſuppoſes me travell'd to Poland, 
fo I have ftrew'd it in the common Ear, 
And ſo it is recciv'd: Now, pious Sir, 
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I have on Angels impos' 
Who may in th'ambuſh of my Name ſtrike home, 
And yet, my Nature never in the fight 
Jo do in flander: And ro behold his Sway, 
I will, 
Viſit 
Supply 
How I 
Like 
At 
y this 
Stands at 
That his is Appetite 
Is more to Bread than Stone: Hence ſhall we fee, 
1f Power change Purpoſe, what our Scemers be. [ 


SCENE IV. A Nunnery. 


e Who's that which call 
Num. It is a Man's Voice, gentle Iſabella, | 
Turn you the Key, and know his Buſineſs of him; 


You may; I unſworn: 
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Or if you ſhew your Face, muſt not 
in; 1 pra —_—— oi Phone: 
: Proſperity, who is't that calls? 


Fed udeb 

Lario. For that, which if my ſelf might be his Judge, 
receive his — in Thanks; 

hath got his Friend with Child. 


you as 2 thing en-sky 
your Renouncement an Immortal Spirit, 


And to be talk d with in Sincerity, 


$5. You to Duiphems the Geo, in ing me. 
Lucio. Do not it. Fewneſs, and Truth; tis thus; 
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full, as bloſſoming time 
That from the Seedneſi the Fallow brings 

ing Foyſon; even ſo her plenteous Womb 
is full Tilth and H . | 
Iſab. Some one with Child by bim? My Couſin Flier tr | 
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continue in his Courſes, till thou know'ſt what they are. 
= , T thank your Worſtp for” it; thou Teſt, 
thou wicked Varlet now, what's come upon thee, "Then 
art to continue now, thou Varlet? Thou art tocontinge. - 
Beal Where were you born, Friend? [Dreck. 
Froth. Here in Vienna, Sir. n . 
Beal. Are you of fourſcore Pounds a Year? | 


Froth. Yes, and't pleaſe you, Sir. 
2 What Trade are you of, Sir? [Tochs Clown. 
A Tapfter, a poor Widow's Tapſter. w 
al. Your Miftreſs's Name? * I 
_ Clown. Miſtreſs Over don. | | 8 © 
al. Hath ſhe had any more than one Husband? © © | 
hes Nine, Sir: Over den by the laſt. * 
Egal. Nine? Come hither to me, Maſter Froth : Maſter | 
Froth, I would not have you acquainted with Tapſters; 
they will draw you. Maſter Froth, and you will hang them, | 
Get'you gone, and let me hear no more of you. w_ | 
Freth, I thank your Worſhip; for mine own Part/t |} 
never come into any Room ina Taphouſe, but I amdrawn 
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Were he my Kinſman, Brother, or my Son, — 
It ſhould be thus with him; be muſt die wo Morrow. 
Iſab. To Morrow? Oh! that's ſadden. | | 
him, ſpare him 3 | 
* 4 for Death: Exen for our Kitchias — 
we kill owl of Seaſon; ſhall we ſerve Heav'n 
With leſs Reſpect chan we do miniſter | 


To our ſelves? Good, good m Lord, bethink 
Who un dc 40 for * * 
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= Ay, well faid. 
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Had anſwer d for his Deed. Now N 
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Looks in a Glaſs that ſhews what future Evils 
Remiſsneſs, new conceiv'd, 
And ſo in to be hatch'd, and born, 


Are now to have no ſucceſſiye degrees, 
But here they live to end. 
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art of other Aﬀairs: Put I will attend 


elo = 


; |}. lam now going to reſolve him: L had rather my 
; [other die by the Law, than my Son ſhould de unlaw- 

fully born. But, ob, how much is che good Duke de- 
ev in Angels; If ever he return, and I can ſpeak to 
Vor. J. g M him, 
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| ck was wrackt at Sea, haviog i — 
ving in 'dVel- 

| el the Dowry of his Siſter. But mark heavily chinkek 
1 To the poor Gentle woman; there ſhe loſt a noble and re- 
3 :nowned Brother, in his Love toward her ever moſt kind 
4 Sinevy of het 


with him the and 
both, her C 
leave 
dr 


ber? 
'd not one of 
his Vows whole, pre 


i Comfort ; ſwallow'd 


F 
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This fore nam Maid hath yet in her 
mance of ber firft Aﬀection; his unjuſt Unkind 
in all Reaſon ſhould have 
un — Crd 


Go to Angels, * 
— Obedience; 
.Foint: Only refer your ſelf to kts As 
Stay with him may not be long; that me 
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to Convenience. This 
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tment, 
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as you ma 
Deceit EET What think you of it? | 
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5 . proſperous Perfection 
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Officers 

ns, 2b. Nay, if there be no Remedy tor it, but that you 
will needs buy and fell Men and Women like Beafts, we 

= ſhall have all the World drink brown and white Baſtard. 

Duke. Oh Heav'ns! what ſtuff is here? 

bs a} | Clown; Tas never merry World fince of two Uſuries 
e was pur dow, and the were allow'd by 

IJ M 2 Order 
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The Evil that thou : 
HERS ge ep. Do theu but think 
dis to cram a Maw, or cloatch a 


| ? Go mend, po mend. 
it does ſtink in ſome fort, Sir; 


Lario. How now, nable | 
of Ceſar? Art thou led in Triumph? What, is therewane ? 
of  Pigmalion's Images newly made Woman to e H } 
now, for putting the Hand in the Pocket, and 7 | 
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certain, that when he makes Water, his Urine is congeald 
Ice; that I know te be true; and he is a Motion genes 
tive; that's infallible. 0 
Duke. You are t, Sir, and ſpeak apace. 
Lucio. Why, what a ruthleſs thing is this in him for 
the Rebellion of a Cod-piece, to take away the Lie 
Man? Would the Duke that is abſent have done th? 


Ere he would have hang d a Man for the getting a ku 
dred Baſtards, he would have paid for the nurſing a thaw 


ſand. He had ſome feeli 
Service, and that i 


im to Mercy. | 


Duke. 1 never heard the abſent Duke much detect iw 


Women; he was not inclin'd that way. 

Lucio. Oh, Sir, you are deceiy'd. f 
— no! the Duke? Y bange, off 
Lacio. Who, not es, | F 
| his uſe was, * the Dube? Te your HO 
He would be drunk to l 
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Lucw. Some 1 is Emperor Ruffin, 
ther fore, he is in Ren: But where is he think N 


was begot between two Stock-fiſhes. But t U 


of the Sport, he knew tit. 
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1 Tg ds. ies wrong forrly. 5 | 4 
| | Zac. Sir, 1 was an Inward of his; 2 ſhy Fellow was 
Ef Duke; and 1 believe 1 know the Cauſe of his with- 
1 What, prithee, might be the Cauſe ? 
al „No; Pardon: Tis a Secret muſt be lockt with- 
rn the Teeth and the Lips; but this I can let you under-- 
it; File of the Subject held the to be- 
00 * 
Y . y in you, Folly, or Miſtaking : 
be very ſtream of his Life, and the Buſineſs he hath hel- 
i; | med a warranted need give him a better Pro- 
a, im be but teſtimonied in his own Y 
1 ſhall appear to the envious, a Scholar, 
1. Soldier; thererefore you ſpeak unskil- 
| arr f: Knowledge be more, it is much dark- 
| end in 
ne, Lacio. Sir, I know him, and I love him 
s } _ Dake. lis with better Knowledge, and Know- 
WW | kdge wi . | 
11 Lais. Come Sir, I know what I know. 
Duke. I can hardly 
+ | . what 
fir | <rs are he may, let me deſire you to make your Anſwer. 
f, | before bim: If it be honeſt you have ſpoke, you have 
i? | Courage to maintain it; I am bound te call upon you, 
W | ad pray you your Name? 
00. Lale. Sir, my Name is Lucio, well known to 1 
the | Duke. 
I Date. He ſhall know you better, Sir, if I may live to- 
for | report you. | 
Lacis, I fear you not 


Duke. O, you hope the Duke will return no more ; or 
you imagine me too unhurtful an Oppoſite; but indeed I 
en do you little harm: You'll foriwear this again? 

. I'll be hang'd firſt: Thou art deceiv'd in me, Fri- 
. But no more of this. Canſt thou tell if Clawdis die to 
Motrow, or no? , 
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Duke, hu Gund books, He? : 


* 2 he Poris with 
itur t will un e t vince Conti 
— Sparrows muſt not build in his Houſe eves, be- 
_ cauſe they are leacherous. The Duke yet would bavedark 
Deeds. dark'y anſwered; he would never ring Bana 
light; would he — Bl , this Claud. s 
condemned for untruſſing. Farewel, good 
thee pray for me: The Duke, I lay to to thee 
Mg, wi Fridays. He's now 
y to thee, he e 
gte brown — 
Fare wel. 


Duke. No 
$ y 
The whiteſt Virtue ſtrikes. What King fo ſtrong 


Can tie the Gall up in the flanderous Tongue? 
But who comes here? 
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the ſame kiad? This would make Mer 
T 


1 


1115 
10 


was with —— 

Duke s x he promis d her Marriage: His Chuld 
Gar. and 2 Quarter old, come Philip and Fan: | 

aye kept it my ſelf; and ſee how he goes about to a 
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by 


me. 


Eſcal 


with her to Pres: 
Exexnt with the Bad. 
will not be alter d; Clan 
Morrow: Let him be furniſh'd with Divine, 
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callfd before us. Awa 
to; ne more Wards. 

my Brother Angelo 
die to 
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7 For filling a Bottle with « Tun-di . 
again; this 
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That Fellow is a Fellow of much Licence; let 
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| * Duke, What Pleature was he gf 
Deal. Rather rejoicing to another merry, | 
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and have all charitable If wy rather 


Puy. i beſo with him... _ 
ie your this Frigy hach been with ins 198 


ta make Fellow- 
runs the Wilder 


Day's News. 


the Duke? 


merry at any thing which profeſt to make him rejoi 
A Geatleman of all Temperance, But leave him to 
Events, with a Prayer they may prove proſperqus ; 


kt me deſire to know how fiad Claudia preper d? 
| Iam made to underſtand, that you have let him Vini. 


If, by the inſtruction of 
hom of Liſe, which 1, by my leiſure, have 
to him, and now is he vd to die. 


« You have paid the Heav'ns your Function, and 
the Prifoner the very Debt of your Calling. I have la- 
; Ms bour d 
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Brother: Juſtice have I found fo ſe- 


Gentleman, to the extremeſt ſhore of 
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forc'd me to tell bim, he is indeed Ju- 
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- | ACT w. SCENE IL 


Enter Mariana, and Boy ſinging. 


TAK Oh take thoſe Lips away, 
* ＋ That ſo ſweetly were forſworn ; 
And thoſe Eyes, the break of Day, 
Lights that do miſs-lead the Morn ; 
. But my Kiſſes bring again, 
Seals ff Love, but ſtal d in vain. 


Break off th — k away 
Mari. thy Song, and i : 
ae > bibs of Crit at Eien. 
Hath often ſtill d my brawling Diſcontent. 
I cry you mercy, Sir, and well could wiſh 
You had not found me here ſo muſical : 
ran 

Mirth it mu a I d my Woe: 
Duke. Tis good; de ee A dab d a Charm 
Io make bad, good, and good provoke to harm. | 
I pray you tell me, hath any Body enquir d for me here 
to Day? Much upon this time have I promis d here to 
meet. 


Mari.” You have not been enquir'd. after: I have fate 


here all Day. 
Duke. 1 do conſtantly believe you: The time is come 
con time is come, 
even now. 1 ſhall crave me ok. may 
— you anon, for ſome Advantage to 
your 1eit; 1 
f. Mari. I am always bound to you. Exit. 
i on —— / + 
What is the News from this good ? TI 
ab: He hath a Garden circummur'd with Brick, 
Whoſe Weſtern ſide is with a Vineyard backt; 
And to that Vineyard is a planched Gate, 
That makes his opening with this bigger Key: 
This other doch command a little Door, 
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Mari. Good Friar, | know 


„ Wilt pleaſe you walk aſide? 
Duke. Oh Pla 
Are ſtuck _ thee: Volumes of Report 
Run with theſe falſe and moſt contrarious 
Upon thy oy - Thouſand Eſcapes of Wit 
Make thee the Father of their idle Dreams, 
And rack thee in their Fancies. Welcome how 
Enter Mariana, and Iſabel. 


1 
— Do you. perſunde your ſelf that 1 reſpe& you? 


oe and Greatneſs! Millions of falſe Eyes 


agreed? 
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oy gow-gee oF alt. 
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ou thus no 
127551 Juſtice o your Title to him | 
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Our Corn's to reap, for yet our Tythes to ſow. [Exenmd. 


SCENE I. The Priſos. 


Enter Provoſt, and Clown. 

Prov. Come hither, Sirrah: Can you cut off a Man's 
Head? 

Cn. If the Man be a Batchelor, Sir 1 can: 
But if he be a marry'd Man, he's his Wife's Head, 
And | can never cut off a Woman's Head. 

Prov. Come, Sir, leave me your Snatches, and yield me 
2 direct Anſwer. To Morrow: Morning are to die Claudio 
and Barnardine: Here is in our Priſon a common Executio- 
2 —— 2 

> - ably w 1 nag redeem — 


Band. Sir, . 
mind, but yet! will be content to be a lawful Hengman: 


— — 
v- Partner 


how. What hoa, Ain! — 
Enter Abhorſon. 


ger de you cul, 5 2 
Prov. Sirrah, an een 


row in your Execution: If you think it meet, compound 
with him by the Vier, . end ie: hiew cds had with 


Nuz if not, ane 
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will ſerve him: For I do 


. you 
Clown. Sir, 1 


ru 


I do deſire to learn, Sir; and I hope, if you have 
to uſe me for yeur own turn, you ſhall find me 

For truly, Sir, for your Kindneſs, — 

hither Barnardine and Claudio : 

my Pity ; not a jot the other, 

; Murtherer, che be were my Brother, 
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on him ? 


As faſt lock'd up 
s ſtark! 


y in the 


ye 
not 
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awake 


Who can do 


. & 
117 


14111444471 


F 


111 
924 

in 
113 1 
1 
14441 


[ Knock again, 


Spirit's poſleſt wich haſte 


The ſteeled Goaler is the Friend of Men. 
How now ? What Noiſe? That 
until the Officer 


That wounds th' 


unreſi 


ifting 
+ Prov. There he mult ſtay 


for Claudio yet, 
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Neither in Time, Matter, or other Circumſtance. 
Good Morrow; for, as | take it, it is almoſt Day. 
Prov. I ſhall obey him. [Exit Meſſen. 
Duke. This is bis Pardon, * 
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3333222 depends — weſt yet Jeleve. 


— faul nec to d ye Office, as.yow will anſwer it 
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N 32 
in ti Afternoon ? 

Prov. e but hve urſt vp hh. 
one that is a Priſoner nine Years old. 

Duke. How came it, that the abſent Duke; bed not either 
deliver d him to his Liberty, ar executed him? L have heard 
it was. ever his manner to do ſo- 

Prov, His Friends (till Reprieves for him; 
And indeed his Fact. till now in the Government of Lord 
Angelo, came not to an 8 
Duke. It is now 

Prov. Moſt mani fe 4x y'd by himſelf. 

Dake. Hath he bora Nimdelf penimeatly in Priſon? 
n | 


Priſaa: Give him leave ta eſcape hence, he 
Drunk many times a Day, if nat many Days 
"drunk We have very oft awak'd kim, as if ta 
y 10 Execution, and ſhew'd him a ſeeming War: 
for it; "Dio nate 
of him anon. There is written in your 
z if Lread. it not 
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Duke. By the Vow of mine Order, I warrant you, © 
If m ions may be Guide: N 
c is Barnardine be this — ; 


the 
you | . 
you upon more than Thanks and Fortune; by 
EIT EY I will plead againſt it with my 
Prov. 

Duke. 

Prov. 

Duke. 


Duke ayouch the Juſtice of your Dealing? 
_ Prov. But what likelihood is in that? 
Duke. N 
fear 


—— ane” why en 1 

t neither my Coat, Integrity, nor 

com with eaſe attempt you, 1 will go furcher then 

to pluck all Fears out of you. you, Sir, here 
and Seal of 


= 


this is the Return of the Duke; 


dat by 
the unfolding Star 
{elf inte amazement 
fficulties are but eaſie 
Executioner, and 


be; all Di 
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| Barnar. A Pox o' your Throats; who makes that noi 
there? What are you? 
Clown. Your Friend, Sir, the Hangman 
You muſt be ſo good, Sir, to riſe, CR 
Donar. Away, Rogue, away, I am . 
Abbor, Tell bins he muſt awake, | 


you, | 
Ae all T 
for's. FS: 73qq>"! wh * 


Foo you, dir here comes ghoſtly Father; 
Bo'we jeff now” think von? a7 
© Dube. Sir, indueed' by wry Charity, and bearing how ha 
RRR 
enn ing hard all Night 
and will have more time to prepare me, or they 
bear out my Brains with Billets: J will not conſent to die 
this Day, Har | 


Prov. Here in the Priſon, Father, 

There &y'd this Morning of a cruet Fever, 

One Ragozine. a moſt notorious Pirate, 

A Man of Claudio's Yexrs; bis Beard and Head 

| do Colour. What if we do omit e 
is Reprobate, till he were well caclia'd, 


We 
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Your Safety 


am you Dependant. [Brit. 
; , teh. and 4 
diſpa — fend the Head to Ange. 
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Enter label. 
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bers me by & bely « Man: 


I. The better 
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If 
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you can, pace your Wiſdom 


I would wiſh it 
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patient; I am faintodine 
Da 


I dare not for my Head 
would ſet me tot. : 


knoweſt not the Duke ſo well as I 
Woodman than thou tak'ſt him for. 


you'll anfwer this one 
tarry, Pl 


N he 
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SCENE III. The Palace. 


iſdom 
be 


pray Heay'n his W 
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much like to Madneſs: 
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Euer Dake is bis own Halte, and Friar Peter. 
Duke. Theſe Letters at fir time deliver me. 
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gentle Varrius. 


SCENE V. 


. thee, Varrias; thou haſt 
we will walk. There's other of our 
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| SCENE the Street. | 


Duke | very worthy Couſin, fairly met; 
Monde i Ke Friend, we are 
ee and. %. Happy Return be to your Ko 


U * 
Ob worthy Prince, di 
By throwing it — any _— 
Till you have me in 
And give me Juſtice, Juſtice, Juſtice, Juſtice. 
Dale. Relate your Wrongs; 
Ta what, by whom ? be brief: 
Slere is Lord Angelo ſhall give you Juſtice; 


Reveal your ſelf to him. 
Jeb. Oh worthy Duke, Ya 


wo 
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Or wring 
Hear me ; 
Ang. 
She hat 
Cat off 
I/ab. Moſt yer molt truly will 1 ſpeak; 
That Angeles forſworn : Is it not ſtrange? 
That Angelo's 2 — Is't not ſtrange? 
That Angelo i adultcrous Thief, 
An Hypocrite, a Virgin Violater 
l it not ſtrange, and ſtrange ? 
nt race he 


is all as true as it is 

ten times true ; hog: Truth 

of reckoning. 

. Away \ with her: Poor Soul, 

this in th' infirmity of Senſe. 

. Oh Prince, I conjure thee, as thou belicy'ſt 
is another Comfort than this World, 


That thou negle& me not, with that Opinion, 
That 1 am touch'd with Madneſs. Make _— 
That which but ſeems unlike; Tis not impoſſible 


But one, the wicked' Caitiff on the Ground, 
pe Aer | hy, as grove, 23 juſt, a5 abſoke 
n 

ra is Dreſlin gs, Caracts, Titles, Forms, 
Be an Arch-villain) Believe it, Royal Prince, 
If he be leſs, he's nothing; but he's more, 
Had I more Name for Badneſs. 

Duke. By mine H ö 

If ſne be mad . 
Her Madneſs hath the oddeft frame of Senſe, N N 
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Lacs, 


you have 
you then 


our ſelf; take heed tod. 


Houour. 
Y 
ſomething of my Tale. 


Js. This Gentleman told 
L Rip! 
may 
before 
went 


then; 
fit: And when 


Peace. 


bo - 


Dale The Warr at's for 
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indeed. 


were not bid to ſpeak. 


you 


e note © 
for your ſelf, pray Heay'n 


be 


warrant 
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wrong 


y be -ight, bat you are i' th? 


Proceed. 


your time. 
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forfeiting, he ſends a Warrant 
wy Brother's Head. 
Duke. his is moſt likely! 


that ie were as like as it is true! 


above, 
me in Patience; and with ripen'd time, 
old the Evil which is here wrapt 


A blaſting and a ſcandalous Breath to fall 


On him ſo near us? This needs muſt be a Practice. 
Who knew of our Intent, and coming hither ? 

Iſab. One that I would were here, Friar Lodowick. 
Duke. A ghoſtly Father belike: 
Who knows that Lodowick ? 
Lacio. My Lord, 1 know him; 
I do not like the Man; had 
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And to ſet on this wretched W here 4 
Againſt our Subſtitute! Let this Friar be found. 
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Edge. that there was 
Intended againft Lord Angels came I hither 


And all Prubation, will make up full clear, 
Whenſoever he is convened. Firlt, for this Woman, 


In this I'll be impartial: Be ou Jud 
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Enter Mariana weil d. 


Fiſt, lef ber ſhew her Face, and after ſpeak. 


Mari. Pardonz my Lord, I will not ſhew my Face 
Vatil my Husband bid me. 

Dake. What, are you marry 'd? 

Mari. No, my Lord. 

Duke. Are you a Maid? 

Mari. No, my Lord. 

Duke. A Widow then? 

Mari. Neither, my Lord. 

Duke Why, are you nothing then? Neither Maid, Wi- - 
dow, nor Wife ? 

Lucio. My Lord, ſhe. may be a Punk; for many of. 
them are neither Maid. Widow nor Wife. 

Duke. Silence that Feilow : 1 would he had ſome Cauſe 
to prattle for himſelf. 

Lucio. Well, my Lord. 

Mari. My Lord, 1 do confeſs I ne'er was marry'd, 

And 1 confeſs beſides, I am no Maid; 

| have known my Husband, yet my Huaband 

Knows not that ever he knew me. 

Lario. He was drunk then, my Lord; it can be no better. 
Duke. For the benefit of Silence, would thou wert ſo too 
Lurie. Well, my Lord. 

Duke This is io Waneg for Lord Angelo, 
Mari. Now I come to't, my Lord. 
de that aceuſes him of Fornication, 
I ſelf-fame manner doth accuſe my Husband, 
And him, my Lord, 2 
When PI! depoſe I had him in mine Arms, 


4. 


'With all th Effect of Love. 


Ag. Charges ſhe more than me? N 
Mari. Not that I know. 

Duke. No? you fay your Husband. — 
Mari. Why, juſt, my Lord, and that is Angelo, 

Vho thinks knows, that he ne'er knew my Body; 


but knows, he thinks, that he knows I/abePs. | 


ng. This is. Abuſe: Let's ſee thy Face. 


— . MyHusband bi me; now Twill unmaak.{Upveiling 
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| But Faults ſo. countenanc'd, that the ſtrong Statutes. 
Rs Fakes in a Barber's Shop, 
| As mucin 
fal. Slander 
| | Away with him to Priſon. 
Ang. W 
| this the l 


op 


p* 


: me? 
remember you, 
the 5 


2 
: 


Lucio. did you ſo? And do you remember what 
jou fd of the Duke? 

Duke. Moſt notedly, Sir. l 
Lucio. Do you fo, Sir? And was the Duke a Fleſh-mon- 
n as you then reported him, to 
? 

Duke. ere you 
make that my Report: You indeed ſpoke fo of him, and 
much more, much wor | 
Lacis- Oh thou damnable Fellow! did not I pluck 

by the Noſe for thy Speeches? 


I Such a Fellow is not to be talk'd withal: Awa 
ith him to Priſon: Where is the Proveſt? Away wit 
lim to Priſon; lay Bolts enough upon him; let him ſpeak 
no more; away with thoſe Giglets too, and with the o- 
ther confederate Companion, 
bi Duke. Stay, Sir, bs while. 

Ang. What! reſiſts he ? Help him, Lacie, 
Lacio. Come Sir, come Sir, come Sir; foh, Sir; why, you 
bald-pated lying Raſcal; you muſt be hooded, muſt you? 
Show your Knave's Viſage, with a Poxto you; ſhow your 
ting Face, and be hang d an Hour: Will't not off?. 
Pulls off the Friars Hood, and diſcovers the Duke. 
Duke. art the firſt Knave that e er mad a Duke. 
Firſt, Provoſt, let me bail theſe gentle three. | 
Sneak not away, Sir; for the Fiar and you 
Muſt have a word anon: Lay hold on ie. 
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Dramatis Perſon : 
Alinns, Date of Epheſus. F 


8 geon, « Merchant of Syracuſe. 


Antipholis of Epheſus,? Twin Brothers — 


Antipho Egeon and lia. bur 
lis of Syracuſe, — to each — 


Dromio of Epheſus, T Twin Brothers, and Slaves to 
Dromio of Syracuſe, $ the two Antipholis's, 
Balthazar, « Mercbant. 
Angelo, 4 Goldſmith. 

A Merchant, Friend to Antipholis of Syracuſe, 
Dr. Pinch, à School- Maſter, and 4 Conjurer, 


\ 


Emilia, Wife to Egeon, an Albeſi at Epheſus; 
Adriana, Wife to Antipholis of Epheſus. 
Luciana, Siſter to Adriana. 
Luce, Servant to Adriana. 


Falle, Officers, and orber Attendants. 


SCENE Epheſus. 


THE 


— 


W << c_ 


Comedy of Errors. 


ACTI SCENE L 
Enter the g — Jailor, and 


— 


| = The Enmity and Diſcord which of late 
from the rancorous Outrage of Duke, 

To — our wvell· dealing Cou — 

Who wanting Gilders to redeem their Lives, 

Have ſeal'd his rigorous Statutes with their Bloods, 

Excludes all Pity from our threatning Looks. 

For, fince the mortal and inteſtine Jars 

"Twixt thy ſeditious men and us, 

It hath in ſolemn 8 been decreed, 

22 and our ſelves, 

Tadmit no Traffick to our adverſe Towns. 

Nay, more; if any born at abet 

de ſeen at any Syracuſian Marts and Fairs: 


Again, 


neee eee rt oococtldtÞedfta ft — 


leaving, 
my 


I often made 
my Factors Death; 


ſtore of Goods at random 
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; alas! too ſoon we came aboard. 


Motions 
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Wiſe, not 
« dail 


had we faird, 
2. 


1 — 0 


f 


befere for what ſhe ſaw muſt 


ecping 


And 


A doubtful warrant of immediate Death; 


Did but convey 
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come, 
Babes, 


1 
2 
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Pretty 


s for them and me: 


of the 


nings 


Won 


d, my Wife and I, 


hom our Care was fixt, 


other Twins was bound, 


like heedful of the other. 
diſpos 


our E 


382 
4118412 


Whilſt I had been 
The Children thus 


Fixing 


yes 
our lclves 


Faften'd 


* 
Farth, 


+ Vapours that of 


wax calm, and we diſcovered 


ffended us; 
wiſh'd 
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by 
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ight, 


his 


Seas 
Two from far making amain to us, 
Epidanr us 
came oh let 


Grind 


that, of 
the 


Of 


thi 


me {ay no more; 


went before. 
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Gather the 


But ere 
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Sequel by 


forward old Man, do not break off 


Duke. 
For 


fas 


not pardon thee, 


Nay, 
we may pity, 
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ve helpful welcome to their ſhipwrackt Gueſtu, 
And would have reſt the Fiſhers of their Prey, 
Had not their Bark been flow for Sail; 
And therefore 
Thus 
That by M 
To tell fad St 
Duke. And 
Do me the Fa 
What hath befall'n mary chat 
geo. My youngeſt , yet my eldeft 
At eighteen Years became we 
After his Brother, and im 'd 
That his Attendant, 
Map bear kim Company in the queſt of kim 
i m int o ; 
nne? 
I hazarded the Loſt o 
Summers I 4 


24] 
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Day 


ou Laws 
EN 


againſt 


I limit thee this 


great 


Dif] * 
thee in"'what I can; 


extremity of a dire 
me, were it not 
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lll, Sir, chat very oft, | © 
with and 


va ww 


Who falling there to find his Fellovy forth, 

 Vaſern inquiſitive, conſounds himſelf : 

3. 

In of them, un » my . 
WOO B Dromio of 


FINE F. Sr err 


| 


1 gave in 
Dro. To me, Sir ? Why, you gave 
4. Come on, Sir Knaye, have done your fooliſhneſs, 
And tell me how thou haſt diſpos'd thy Charge? 


5. Drs. My Charge was but to fetch you from the Mart 
Home to your Houſe, the Phenix, Sir, to Dinner; | 
ES od her oe IE | | 
An. Now as 1 am a Chriſtan anfwver me. 
Ia what fafe Place you have beftow'd my Mony; 


r ſhall bre er 
undiſpos d: 


That fands on Tricks when I am 
r CY 
Dre. I have ſome of yours, m 3 
dome of my Miſtreſs's Marks upon 222 
eee 
pay your Worſhip again, 
4. Thy Miſtreſs's Marks? What Miſtreſs, Slave, haft 


L Dv. Your Worſhip's Wife, my Miſtreſs at the Phanix 3 
J. bet come Loma ts gee ; 

| prays that will hie you home to Dinger. 
nes four me thus unto my hee 
mg forbid ? There take you that, Sir Knave. ' 8 
E Dro. What mean you, Sir? For God fake hold 
„ you will not, Sir, I'll cake my Heels. Dee 


your 
Wa. 1 Ah * = 


hy ſhould their Lidercy than ours be more? 


Becauſe their Buſineſs ſtill lyes out a-door. 
Look, when I ſerve him fo, he takes it ill. 
Oh, know he is the Bridle of your Will. 
There's none but Aſſes will be bridled fo. 
, head-ſtrong Liberty is laſht with Wo. 
| ing fituate under Heav'n's Eye, 

But hath its bound in h, in Sea, and Sky: 
The Beaſts, the Fiſhes, and the winged Fowls, 
Are their Male's Subjects, and at their Controuls : 
Man more divine, the Maſter of all theſe, 

Lord of the wide World, and wide watry Seas, 
Indu'd with intelle&ual Senſe and Soul. 

Of more Preheminence than Fiſh and Fowl 
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re Maſters to their Females, and their Lords: 
Then let Will attend on their Accords. 


FOES! 
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bel | 
ive to fee like right bereft, 
-begg'd Patience in thee will be left. 


. Well, 1 will marry one day but to try; 

| 6 
Enter Dromio Eph. 
Adr. Say, is your tardy Maſter now at hand? 
E. Dro. he's at two Hands with me, and that my 
two Ears can witneſ⸗. 

A. Say, didſt thou ſpeak with him? Know'ſt thou his 
? 

E. Dre. Ay, ay, he told his Mind mine Ear, 
Beſhrew his Hand, I ſcarce could underſtand it. 

Lac. Spake he ſo doubtfully, thou could'ſt not feel his 
Meaning ? 

Z. Dre. Nay, he ſtruck ſo plainly, I could too well feel 
his Blows; and withal ſo doubtfully, that I could ſcarce 
uderſtand them. 
But fay, I prithee, is he coming home? 

he hath great Care to plcaſe his Wife. 


TT 
. 
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F 


E. Dro. | mean not Cuckold-mad ; 

kat fure he is ſtark mad: - 

When I delir'd him to come home to Dinner, 

Are O 2 | He 


** as _ * — 1 ow nn. =? Q 


292- The mad of nhons: 
Sin: ogy yy «pM 
"Tis Dinner-time, quoth 4 
Your — NG — be: 
Will yon come, quoth 1? My 4. my 
4 Thouſand Marks I gave Thee, Villain? 
* 
N up y z 

dy Mech 5, om z out on thy Miſtreſs: 

Luc, Quoth who? 1 

E. Dro. Quoth my Maſter: I know, no Houſe, 
no Wife, no Miſtreſs; ſo that my — due unto my 
Tongue, I thank him, I bare. home upon my Shoulders: 
For in conclufion, he did beat me there. 

Ar. Go back again, thou Slave, and fetch him home. 
E. Dyo. Go back , and be new beaten home ? 
For God's fake ſend _ 

ye 


Adr. Hence, prating e feech thy Maſter home. 

E. Dro. Am I ſo round with you as you with me, 

That like a Foot-ball you do ſpurn me thus? 

You me hence, and he will ſpurn me hither : 

If J laſt in this Service, you muſt — 
| Exit, 


Luc. Fie, how Impatience lowreth in your Face! 
Adr. His Company muſt do his Minions grace, 
Whilſt I at home ſtarve for « merry Look: 
Hath homely Age th' alluring Beauty took 
_ A poor Cheek? Then he hath waſted it. 
amy dull? Barren my Wit; 
If rol and ſharp Diſcourſe be marr'd, 
Unkindneſs blots it more than Marble hard. 
Do their gay Veſtments his Affections bait ? 
That's not my Fault; he's Maſter of my State; 
What Ruins are in me that can be found, 
By him not ruin'd? Then is he the 
Of my Defeatures. My decayed fair, 
42 Look of his would Row repair, 
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But, too unruly Deer, he breaks the Pale, 

Azd feeds from home; poor 1 am but his Stale. 
Ine. Self-harming ; fie, deat it hence. 
Adr. Unfceling Fools can with ſuch Wrongs diſpenſe: 

] know his Eye Homage other-where ; 

Or elſe nated but he would be here? 

Sifter, you know he promis'd me a Chain, 

Would that alone, alone he would detain, 

So he would keep fair quatter with his Bed. 

] ſee the Jewel beſt enameled 

Will loſe his Beauty; yet the Gold bides ſtill 

That others touch, and often touching will: 

Since that my Beauty cannot pleaſe his Eye, 

yl , what's leit, away, and — die. 

Luc. How many fond Fools ſerve Jealoulie ? 


Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe. 
Ant. The Gold I gave to Dromio is laid 
bafe at the Centaur, and the heedful Slave 
Is wander'd forth * to ſeek me out. 
computation, and mine Hoſt's report, 
2 {peak with Dromio, fince at firſt 
I feat him from the Mart. See here he comes 
Enter Dromio of Syracuſe, 
How now, Sir? is your merry Humour alter'd? 
As you love Stroaks, fo jeſt with me again. 
You know no Centaur? You receiv'd no Gold? 
Your Miſtreſs ſent to have me home to Dinner? 
My Houſe was at the Phonix? Waſt thou mad, | 
That thus ſo madly thou didſt anfwer me? 
S. Dro. What Anſwer, Sir? When ſrake 1 fuch a Word? 
Ant. Eren now, even here, not half an Hour ſince. 
5. Dre. 1 did not ſee you ſince you ſent me hence 
Home to the Centaur, with the Gold you gave me. 
Ant, Villain, thou didſt deny the Gold's Receipr, 
And told ſt me of a Miſtreſs, and a Dinter; 
For which 1 hope thou felt'ft 1 was diſpleas'd. 
S. Dro. ] am glad to fee you in this merry Vein: 
What means this Jeſt, 1 pray you, Maſter, tell me? 
Aus, Yea, doſt thou jeer and flout me in the Teeth? 
O 3 | Think'® 


204 The Comedy of Exxoks. 
Think ſt ere 

S. Dre. Hold, Sir, for God's ſake, now your jeſt is Earneſt; 
Upon what Bargain do you give it me ? 

Ant. Becauſe that 1 familiarly ſometimes 
Do uſe you for my Fool, and chat with you, 

Your Sawcineſs will jeſt upon my Love, 

And make a Common of my ſerious Hours. 
When the Sun ſhines let fooliſh Gnats make ſport, 
But creep in Crannies when be hides his Beams: 
If you will jeſt with me, know my Aſpect, 

And faſhion your Demeanor to my Looks; 

Or I will beat this Method in your Sconce. . 

E. Dyo. Sconce, call you it? So you would leave hat- 
tering, I had rather have it a Head; an you uſe theſe 
Blows long, I muſt get a Sconce for my Head, and in- 
ſconce it too, or elſe I ſhall ſeek my Wit in my Shoul- 
ders: But I pray, Sir, why am I beaten? 

Ant. Doſt thou not know? 

S. Dro. Nothing, Sir, but that I am beaten. 

Ant. Shall I tell you why? | 

S. Dro. Ay, Sir, and where fore; for they fay, ever 
why hath a wherefore. 

Ant. Why, firſt for flouting me; and then wherefore, 
for urging it the ſecond time to me. 

S. Dro. Was there ever any Man thus beaten out of 
When in the Why and Wherefore is neither Rhime nor 

Reaſon ? 
Well, Sir, 1 thank you. 

Ant. Thank me, Sir, for what? 

S. Dro. Marry Sir, for this ſomething that you gave me 
for nothing. . 

Ant. I'll make you amends next, to give you nothũg for 
ſomething. But ſay, Sir, is it Dinner-time? 

S. Dro. No, Sir; I think the Meat wants that I have. 

Ant. In time, Sir, what's that ? 

S. Dro. . 2 

Ant. Well, Sir, then *twill be dry. 

S. Dro. If it be, Sir, I pray you eat not of it. 

Aw. Your Reaſon? 8. 
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g. Dye. Leſt it make you Cholerick, and purchaſe me 


her dry baſting. 
"is = . to jeſt in good time; theres a time 
for all things. 

$.Dro. I durſt have deny d that, before you were ſo cho- 


lerick. 

FE plain as the plain bald 

$. Dro. , Sir, by a as plain as i 
PN Of Father Time hindi . 

Ant. Let's hear it. 

S. Dro. There's no time for a Man to recover his Hair 
that grows bald by Nature. 

Ant. May he not do it by Fine and Recovery? 

$. Dro. Yes, to pay a Fine for a Peruke, and recover the 
loſt Hair of another _ 

Ant. Why, is Time ſuch a niggard of Hair, being, as it 
is, fo plentiful an Excrement? 

S. Dre. Becauſe it is a Bleſſing that he beſtows on Beaſts; 
and what he bath ſcanted them in Hair, he hath given 
them in Wit. 

R.. Why, but there's many a Man hath more Hair 
Wit. 
* Not a Man of thoſe but he hath the Wit to loſe 

Ant. Why, thou didſt conclude hairy Men plain Dealers 
en 
S. Dyo. i , ; he 
loſeth it in a kind of Jollity. os 

Ant. For what Reaſon? 

S. Dro. For two, and ſound ones too. 

Ant. Nay, not found ones, I pray you. 

1 

Ant. Nay, not ſure in a thing falling. 

S. Dro, in ones then. 

Ft. Name them. 


S. Dro. The one to fave the Mony that he ſpends in trim- 


ming; the other, that at Dinner they ſhould not drop in bis 


an. Y would all this time ha here i 
tie for all th | ye prov d, there is no 


04 4. Dro. 


—_ Y = 


296 'The Comedy of Exrors. 


8. Dro. Marry, and did, Sir; namely, no time to-reco. 
yer Hair loſt by Nature. 
Ant But your Reaſon was not ſubſtantial, whythere is 
no time to recover. ; 
S. Dro. Thus I mend it: Time himſelf is bald, and there- 
fore to the World's end, will have bald Followers. 
Ant, I knew, twould be a bald Concluſion; but foft, 
who waits us yonder ? 
Enter Adriana and Luciana. 
Adr. Ay, ay Antipholis, look ſtrange and frown; 
Some other Miſtreſs hath ſome ſweer Aſpects. 
I am not Adriana, nor thy Wife. 
The time was once, when thou unurg'd wouldſt vo, 
That never Words were Muſick to thine Ear, 
That never Object pleaſing in thine Eye, 
That neyer Touch well welcome to thy Hand, 
That never Meat ſweet- ſavour d in thy Tafte, 
Unleſs 1 ſpake, or look d. or touch d. or carv d to thee, 
How comes it now, my Husband, oh how comes it, 
That thou art thus from thy ſelf? 
Thy ſelf, I call it, being to me: 
That undividable Incorporate 
Am better than thy dear Self's better Part. 
Ah do not tear away thy ſelf from me; 
For know, my Love, as catie may ſt thou fall 
A Drop of Water in the breaking Gulf, 
And take unmingled thence that Drop again, 
Without addition or diminiſhing, 
As take from me thy ſelf, and not me too. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 
Shouldſt thou but hear 1 were licentious ? 
And that this Body conſecrate to thee, 
By Ruffian Luſt ſhould be contaminate ? 
Wouldft thou not ſpit at me, and ſpurn at me, 
And hurl the Name of Husband in my Face, 
And tear the ſtain d Skin of my Harlot-brow, 
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I am poſſeſt with an adulterate Blot; My 
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. My Blood is mingled with the Crime of Luft: 
. | ay oder) Toots | wan 
NR 
m 8 
* ene then for 4 and Truce with thy true Bed; 
„ | ire dein d. and thou diſhonoured. | 
Ant. Plead you to me, fair Dame? I know you not: 
In Epheſus L am but two Hours old, 
As ſtrange unto your Town as to your Talk, 
Who every Word by all my Wit being ſcana'd, 
Wants Wit in all one Word to underſtand. : 
le 


Lac. Fie, Brother, how the World is cha 
When were you wont to uſe my Siſter thus 
She ſent for you by Dromio home to Dinner. 
Ant. By Dromio ? 
S. Dre. By me? 
Ar. By thee; and thus thou didſt return from him, 
That he did buffet thee, and in his Blows, 
Deny'd my Houſe for his, me for his Wile. Y 
| Ant. Did you converſe, Sir, with this Gentlewoman? 
What is the courſe and drift of your Compact? | 
S. Dro. I, Sir? I never ſaw her till this time. 
Ant. Villain, thou lieſt; for even her very Words 
} Didſt thou deliver to me on the Mart. 
S. Dro. I never ſpake with her in all my Life. 
Ant. How can ſhe thus then call us by our Names, 
Valeſs it be by Inſpiratioa ? 
Adr. How ill agrees it with Gravity, 
To counterfeit thus groſly with your Slave, 
Netting him to thwart me in my Mood? 
By it my Wrong, you are from me exempt. 
but wrong not that Wrong with a more Contempt; 
Come, 1 will faſten on this Sleeve of thine; 
Thou art an Elm, my Husband, I a Vine: 
Whoſe Weakneſs marry'd to thy ſtronger State, 
Makes me with thy Strength to communicate; 
if onght poſſeſs thee from me, it is Droſ, 
Ulurping Ivy, Brier, or idle Moſs, 
Who all for want of pruning, with Intruſion, 
lk thy Sap, and live on thy Contuſion. 
Os. Ant. 


* 
— 
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ſhe z ſhe moves me for her Theam; 


am 
Ant. I think thou art in Mind, and fo am I. 
S, Dre. Nay Maſter, both in Mind and in my Shape. 4 
nt. Thou haſt thine own Form. | 
S. Dro. No; I am an Ape, 
Lac. If thou art chang d to ought, tis to an Aſs. 
S. Dro. Tis true, ſhe rides me, and I long for Graf. 
"Tis ſo, I am an Afs; elſe it could never be, 
But I ſhould know her as well as ſhe knows me. | 
Ard. Come, come, no longer will I be a Fool, 
To put the, Finger in the Eye and weep, 
Whi'ſt Man and Maſter laughs my Woes to ſcorn- | | 
Come, Sir, to Dinner ; Dromio, keep the Gate; | 
Husband. I'll dine above with you to Day, 
And ſhrive you of a theuſand idle Pranks; | 
Sirrah, if any ask you for your Maſter, 
Say, he dines forth, and let no Creature enter: 
Come, Siſter ; Dromio, play the Porter well. 
Am. Am I in Earth, in Heaven, or in Hell? 
Sleeping or waking, mad or well advis'd? 
| 7 unto enn - Lan E. 
25 ſay, and perſevere ſo; 
And in d f all Adventures go. 
S. Dro. Maſter, ſhall I be Porter at the Gate? 
- Aar. Ay, and let none enter, leſt I break 


Pate: 


A Table - full of Welcome makes ſcarce one dainty Diſh. 


1. 
＋ 


— 
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ACT Ik SCENE I. 
Pu Antpholis of Epheſin, Dromio of Epheſa, Angel 


x. Ant.  Ood Signior Angelo, you muſt excuſe us all: 
.. — 12 when 1 keep not Hours; 

, I linger'd with you at 
22 the ae 
And that to Morrow you will bring it Home. 

But here's a Villain that would face me down, 

He met me on the Mart, and that I beat him, 

And charg'd him with a thouſand Marks of Gold; 
And that I did deny my W fe and Houſe: 

Theu Drunkard thou, what di-:t thou mean by this? 

E. Dro Say what you will, Sir, but I know what I know, 
That you beat me at the Mart, I have your Hand to ſhow; 
— TEENS, and the Blows you gave were 

Ink, 
Your Hand-writing would tell you what I think. 

E. Ant. I think thou art an Aſs. 

E. Dro. Marry, ſo it doth a 
By the Wrongs I ſuffer, and the Blows I bear; 

I ould kick being kickt; and being at that paſs, 
You would keep trom my Heels, and beware of an Aſs: 

E. Ans. Lare {ad, Signior Balthazar. Pray God our Cheer 

1 Will, and your good Welcome 


Bal. 1 hold your Dainties cheap, Sir, and your wel- - 
come dear. | 
B. Ant. Ah Signior Balthazar, either at. Fleſh or Fiſh, 


Bal. Good Meat, Sir, is common, that every Churl affords. 

E. Aut. And Welcome more common; for that's nothing 
but Words. 

OI Da, and good Welcome, makes a merry 


Fu. Ay, to a niggudly Derne. 


= 
4 
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But tho' my Cates be mean, take them in good Part; 
Better Cheer may you have, but not with a better Heart. 


w_— 
at 
_— 4 1 


When one is one too many? Go, get thee from the Door. 
E. Dro. What Patch is made our Porter? My Maſter 
ſtays in the Street. | 
S. Dro. Let him walk from whence he came, leſt he 
catch cold on's Feet. 
E Ant. Who talks within there? Hoa, open the Door. 
S. Dro. Right, Sir, I'll tell you when, an you'll tell me 
wherefore. | 
w= Wherefore ? for my Dinner: I have not din d to 
7 
8. Dro. Nor to Day here you muſt not: Come again when 


you may. 
Ny What art thou that keep'ſt me out from the Houſe 
owe? 
S. Dro. The Porter for this time, Sir, and my Name is 
Dromto. | 
E. Dro. O Villain, thou haſt ſtoll'n both mine Office and 
my Name. 
The one ne er got me Credit, the other mickle Blame; 
If thou hadſt been Drom o to Day in my Place, 
Thou wouldft have chang'd thy Face tor a Name, or thy 
| Name for an Ats. 
; Lace. within What a Coile is there, Dromio? Who are 
bo thoſe at the Gate? 
E. Dro. Let my Maſter in. Luce. 
Luce. Faith, no; he comes too late; 
And fo tell your Maſter. 
E. Dro. O Lord, | muſt laugh; 
Have at you with a Proverb. Shall I ſet in my Staff? 
Luce. Have at you with another; that's when? Can you 
tell? 
$.Dro. If thy Name be called Luce, Luce, thou haſt an- 
fwer'd him well, E. Au, 


_— _” . * 


— 
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Z. Ant. Do you hear, you Minion, you'll let us in, I 


ruly Boys. 
2.0. Are you there, Wife? You might have come 
ore. 
Ari. Your Wife, Sir Knave! Goget you from the Door. 
— toon. this Kuave would 


4 Here isneither Cheer, Sir, nor Welcome; we would 
tain have either. | 
Bal. In debating which was beſt, we ſhall part withnei-, 
ther, 
E Dro. They ſtand at the Door, Maſter; bid them Wel- 
come hither. 
E Ant. There's ſomething in the Wind, that we cannot 
t in. 
E. Dro. You would fay fo, Maſter, if your Garments 
were thin. 
Vhur Coles here is warm within: You ſtand here in the 
Cold. 
It would make a Man as mad as Buck to be ſo bought and 


ſold. 
Gate. 
your | 


Z. Ant. Go fetch me ſomething, II break _ 
J. Dro. Break any breaking here, and IU 
Kanave's Pate. | | 
* T. Dro, 


* — 1 ES iy + 
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E. Dro. A Man may break a Word with you, Sir; 
Words are but Wind, 88 


Ay, and break it in your Face, ſo he break it not behind. 
73. Dro. It ſeems thou want'ſt breaking: Out upon thee, 


Hind. 
ING Here's too much: Out upon thee; I pray thee 
me in. 
8. Dre. Ay, when Fowls have no Feathers, and Fiſh hare 


no Fin. 
Z. . Well, I'll break in; go borrow me a Crow. 
Z. Dro. A Crow without Feather, Maſter, mean you ſo? 
For a Fiſh a_— a Fin, there's : Fowl without a Feather: 
If a Crow help us in, Sirrah, we'll pluck a Crow together, 
E. uu. Go, get thee , fetch me an Iron Crow. 
Bal. Have patience, Sir: Oh let it not be fo, | 


Herein you war againſt your — 4 — 
And draw within the compaſs of Suſpect 
Th unviolated Honour of your Wife. 
Once this; your long Experience of her Wiſdom, 
Her ſober Virtue, Years and , 
Plead on her Part ſome Cauſe to you unknown; 
Aud — var — 145 excuſe 
Why at this time t are barr'd againſt you. 
is rak's dy me, depart in Patience, - * 
And let us to the Tiger all to Dinner, 
Aud. about Evening come your {elf alone, 
To know the of this ſtrange Reſtraint. 
If by ſtrong Hand you offer to break-in 
Now in the ſtirring — Day, 
A r Comment will be made of it; 
And that ſuppoſed by the common Rout, 
1222 your yet ungalled Eſtimation, 
t may with foul Intruſion enter in, 
And dwell your Grave when you are dead: 
For Slander lives 4 a 
For ever 1 * it once gets Poſſeſſion. 
E. Ant: You have i'd; I will depart in quiet, 
And in deſpight of Mirth-mean to be merry, | 
Liknow a Wench of excellent Diſcourſe, 


Petty: 
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Since my own Doors refuſe to entertain me, 

Il knock elſewhere, to ſee if they'll diſdain me. 
Ang. VII meet you at that Place, ſome Hour, Sir, hence. 
E. Ant. Do fo; this Jeſt ſhall coſt me ſome Expence. [ Exe. 

Enter Luciana, with Antipholis of 8 

Luc. And may it be, that you have quite forgot 

A Husband's Office? Shall, Auripholis, 

Eren in the Spring of Love, thy Love-ſprings rot? 

Shall Love in Buildings grow ſo ruinate ? 

If you did wed my Sifter for her Wealth, 

Then for her Wealths- ſake uſe her with more Kindneſs; 

Or if you like elſewhere, do it by ſtealth, 

Muffle your falſe Love with ſome ſhew of Blindneſs; 

Let not my Siſter read it in your Eye? 

Be not thy Tongue thy own Shame's Orator 

Look ſweet, ſpeak fair; become Diſloyalty: 

Apparel Vice hike Virtue's Harbinger; | 

Rear a fair Preſence, tho' your Heart be tainted ;. 

Teach Sin the carriage of a holy Saint; 

Be ſecret Falſe : What need ſhe be acquainted ? 

What fimple Thief brags of his own Attaint? 

"Tis double Wrong, to truant with your Bed, 

And let her read it in thy Looks at Board: 

Shame hath a Baſtard-fame, well managed; 

Il Decds are doubled with an evil Word: 

Alas poor, Women, make us not believe, 

Being compact of Credit, that you love us; 

Tho others have the Arm, ſhew us the Sleeve: 

Wein your Motion turn, and you may more us: 


* — - * 
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yan, 

ttery conquers Strife. 
Ans. Sweet Miſtreſs ; what your Name is elſe, I know 
what wonder you do hit of mine: ſnot, 


8 
me, dear Creature, how to think and ſpeak; 
cart Conceit, 


Are you a God? would you create me new? 
Transform me then, and to your Power III yield. 
But if that I am I, then well I know 

Your weeping Siſter is ao Wife of mine, 


Oh train me not, ſweet Mermaid, with thy Note, 

To drown me in thy Siſter's flood of Tears; 

Sing Siren for thy ſelf, and I will dote; 

o'er the ſilver Waves thy golden Hairs, 

And as a Bed I'll take thee, and there lye: 

And in that glorious Suppoſition think, 

He gains by Death that hath ſuch means to die; 

Let Love, being light, be drowned if he fink. 
Luc. What, are you mad. that you do reaſon ſo? 
S. Ant. Not mad, but mated ; how, I de not know. 
Luc. It is a Fault that ſpringeth from your Eye. 
S. Aut. For gazing on your Beams, fair Sun being by. 
Luc. _ where you ſhould, and that will clear your 

c. 

+. As good to wink, ſweet Love, as look on Night, 
Luc. wy call you me, Love? call my Siſter ſo. 
S. Ant. Thy Siſter's Siſter. 
Luc. That's my Siſter. 


S. Ant. No; it is thy ſelf, mine own ſelf's better Part: 
Mine Eye's clear Eye, my dear Heart's dearer Heart, 


_ e — 
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OO» he Arr s Aim, 
My fole Earth's Heav'n, and my Heav'n's Claim. 
Lac. All this my Siſter is, or elſe ſhould be. 

S. Ant. Call thy ſelf Siſter, Sweet; for I mean thee: 
Thee will I love, and with thee lead my Life, 
Thou haſt no Husband yet, nor I no Wife; 
Give me thy Hand. 

Lac. Oh ſoft, Sir, hold you ſtill; 

Ill ſetch my Siſter, to get her good Will. [Exit Luc: 
| Enter Dromio of Syracule. 

8. Ant. Why how now, Dromis, where runn'ſt thou ſo 
faſt ? 

S. Dro. Do you know me, Sir? am I Dromio? am I 
your Man? am I my ſelf? 
Ru 1 Thou art Dromio, thou art my Man, thou art 

It. 
5 Dro I am an Aſs, I am a Woman's Man, and beſides 


"I What Woman's Man? and how beſides thy ſelf? 

S. Dro. Marry, Sir, beſides my ſelf, I am due to a Wo- 
man; one that claims me, one that haunts me, one that 
will have me. 


CY 


* 
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22 Swart, like my Shoe, but her Face nothinglike 


kept; for why? ſhe ſweats, a Man over- 
AM * 


S. Ant. That's a Faul that Water will mend. 


S. Dro. No, Sir, tis in Grain; Noah's Flood could not do it. 
S. Ant. What's her Name? 


S. Dro. Nell, Sir; but her Name is three ; 
an Ell and three Quarters will not meaſure her from 


to Hip. 

. Ant. Then ſhe bears ſome breadth ? 

from Head to Foot than frem Hip 
ical, like a Globe: I could find out 


. In what part of her Body ſtands Ireland? 
4 Marry, Sir, in her Buttocks; I found it out by 
. Where 


S. Ant Scotland ? 


S. Dro. I found it by the BarrenneG, hard in the Palm 
of her Hand. 


S. Ant. Where France? EM 
S. Dro. In her Forchead, arm'd and reverted, making 
War againſt her Hair. | 
S. Ant. Where England ? 
S. Deo. 1 look d forthe 
whiteneſs in them; but I 
the file Rheum that ran 
S. Aut. Where Spam? | 
S. Dro. Faith, I ſaw it not, but I felt it hot in her Breath. 
S. Ant. Where America, the Indies? 
Rabies Coarſe? pb Sning cher rich Ad 
es, Saphi — ＋ 
to the hot Breath of Spain, who ſent whole Armadoes of 
Carracts to be ballaſt at her Noſe. 
S. An. Where ſtood Belgia, the Netherland ? 
S. Dro. Oh, Sir, I did not look ſo low. To conclude, this 
Drudge, or Diviner, laid claim to me, call'd me Drama, 
ſwore I was aſſur d to her, told me what privy Marks | had 
about me, as the Marks of my Shoulder, the Mole in my 
Neck, the great Wart on my left Arm, that 1, amaz'd, ran 
from her, as a Witch. And I think, if my Breaſt had oor 


Cliffs, but I could find no- 
ir ood in her Chin, by 
France and it. 


wv 


. 
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. Aw. Go bie thee preſently; poſt to the Road; 
And if the Wind blow any way from Shore, 
1 will not harbour in this Town to Night. 


If any Bark put forth, come to the Mart; 
| will walk till thou return to me: 
If every one _ II 2h, 220 0 I 0, 


"Tis time I think | ck , pack and be gone. 
$. Dro. As from a Bear does > len weeks ran for Lide, 
So fly I from her that would be my Wife. Exit. 


$. Ant. There's none but Witches do inhabit here; 
And therefore tis high time that I were hence: 
She that doth call me Husband, even my Soul 
I * abhor. But her fair Sifter, 
with ſuch a gentle Sovereign Grace, 
Of ſuch inchanting Preſence and 1 


ine e Name lo, here's the Chain; F 
rico ee, you at the Porcupine ; 
in unfiniſh'd made me ſtay thus 
S. Ant. What is Will that 1 ſhall do with this ? 
Ang. What your ſelf, Sir; I have made it for you. 
S. Ant. Make it for me, Sir! I beſpoke it not. 
Ang. Not once, not twice, but twenty times you have: 
Go heme with it, and pleaſe your Wife witha!; 
And ſoon at Supper-time PII viſit you, 
And then receive my Mony for the Chain. 
S. Ant. I pray you, Sir, receive the Mony now, 
Fr fear you nr ee Chain no Mony more. 
ou gee 6 enry Bon. Se; Ton gov wal, [Exit. 
£5 wha I ſhould think of this, I cannot tell: 
But this I think, there's no Man is ſo vain, 


| That would refuſe fo fair an offer'd Chain. 
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I ſee a Man here needs not live by Shifte, 
When in the Streets he meets ſuch golden Gifts : 
Il to the Mart, and there for Drom:0 ſtay 3 
If any Ship put out, then ſtrait away. 


— 


ACTIV. SCENE I. 


Enter a Merchant, Angelo, and an Officer. 
ws OU know fince Pentecoſt the Sum is due; 
And fince I have not much importun'd you; 
Nor now 1 had not, but that I am bound 
To Perſia, and want Gilders for my Voyage : 
Therefore make preſent Satisfaction; 
Or Fil attach you by this Officer. | 
Ang. Even juſt the Sum that I de ewe to you, 


— 


Is growing to me riphelis 
Ain the Inflant t I met wi 
SOS 2 


had of me a Chain: At five a 


ing me out of my Doors , 
ſoft; 1 ſe the Goldfmith, 2 gone, 


thou « Rope, and bring it home to me. 
D. I buy a thouſand Pound a Year; I buy a Rope! 
| [ Exit Dromio. 

Z. ere 

I promiſed your Preſence, and the Chain: 

But neither Chain nor Goldimith came to me: 

Belike you thought our Love would laft too long 

If it were chain together; and therefore came not. 
Ang. Saving your merry Humovr, here's the Note, 

How much your Chain weighs to the utmoſt Raccat, 


_ = = mm © , £4 TR 1 3; ; 
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The fineneſs of the Gold, and chargeful Faſhion, 
Which doth amount to three odd Duckets more 
2 yg rwarr f 

1 preſent! 

IE L's bound ee and ay for: 

E. An. I am not iſh'd with the preſent Mony, 
dees, 1 have ſome | Buſineſs in the Town; ; 
Good __ the Stra to Houſe 

And ou take the Chain, and bid my Wife 
Digburſe the Sum on the Receipt thereof; 
Perchance I will be there as ſoon as you. 


3 
wit 
Then you will bring the Chain to her your ſelf. 
ne 


Ang 
E. Ant. No; bear it with you, leſt I come not time 
Ang 


Well, Sir I will: have you the Chain about you? 
E. Ant. And if I have not, Sir, I hope you have: 
Or elſe you may return without your Mony. 

Ang. Nay, come, I pray you, Sir, give me the Chain, 
Both Wind and Tide ſtay for the Gentleman; 
And I to blame have held him here too long. 

E. Ant. Good Lord, you uſe this Dalliance to excuſe 
| I Your breach of Promiſe to the Porcupine: 

| ſhould have chid you for not bringing it; 
tut like a Shrew, you firſt begin to L 

Mer. The Hour ſtæals on; I pray you, Sir, diſpatch: 
Ang. You hear how he importunes me; the Chai | 
L Ant. Why, give it my Wife, and fetch your Mony: 
Ang. Come, come, you know I gave it you even now. 
Lither ſend the Chain, or ſend me by ſome Token. 

E. Ant. Fie, now you run this Humour out of breath: 
ome, where's the Chia? I pray you let me fee it. 

Mer. My Buſineſs cannot brook this dalliance: 
Good Sir, fay, whether you'll anſwer me, or no; 
If not, I'll leave him to the: Officer. 

E Ant. I anſwer you? Why ſhould I — 2” 
Ang. The Mony that you oe me for the Chain. 
Z. Ant. I owe you none till I receive the Chain. 

Ag. You know I gave it you half an Hour ſince. 
— You gave me none; you wrong me much to 


Ang. 


1 
. Fer nnn 


Tou wrong me more, Sir, in denying it; 
pon my Credit. 


Offi. I do, and charge you in the 


me. 

Fg. This touches me in Reputation. 
Either conſent to pay the Sum for me, 
Or I attach you by this Officer. 

E. Ant. t to pay for that I never had! 
Arreſt me, fooliſh Fellow, if thou dar'ſt. 

Ang. Here is thy Fee; arreſt him, Officer; 
would not ſpare my Brother in this Caſe, 


a 


S. Dro. Maſter, there's a Bark of Epidamnium, 
That 
Then, Sir, ſhe bears away. Our Fraughtage, Sir, 
I have convey'd aboard; and I have bought 
The Oyl, the Balſamurn, and | 
The Ship is in Trim; the 
Blows fair Land; they 


7 
t 
1 


b | E. Ant. I will debate this Matter at more leiſure, 
And teach your Ears to liſt me with more heed. 
To Ariana. Villain, hie thee ſtrait 

Give her this Key, and tell her in the Desk 
That's cover d o'er wich Turkiſh Tapeſtry, 
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Mer. Well, Officer, arreſt him at my Suit. dh 
Duke's Name 


* 
1 
L 
* 
0 


die Comedy of Ennons. 31 


There is a Purſe of Duckets, let her ſend it: 

Tell her, I am arreſted in the Street, | 

And that ſhall bail me; hie thee, Slave; be gone : 

On Officer, to Priſon till it come. [Exexnt, 

g. Dro. To Adriana? that is where we din d: 

xx tt — 

She is too for me to com 

Thither I muſt, altho' againſt my Will, 

For Servants muſt their Maſters Minds fulfil. [ Exit. 
Enter Adriana and Luciana. 

Adv. Ah Luciana, did he tempt thee ſo? 

Might'ſt thou perceire auſterely in his Eye, 


That he did —— 2 
Look d he or red or or merrily ? 


wha: Obſervation mat thou in this Caſe, 
Of his Heart's Meteors ti in his Face ? 


Lac. Firſt he deny'd in him a 
Adr. He meant, he . 


Luc. Then ſwore he, that he was a Stranger here. 
Adr. And true he ſwore, though yet forſworn be were. 
Luce. Then pleaded I for you. 
2 

Lac. That Love I for begg'd of me. 
Adr. With what ere 
Lac. Und Words, chat in an honeft Sair mi move. 
Firſt, he did my'Beauty, then my 

Adr. Did ſpeak-him fair ? 

Lac, Have Patience, I beſeech. 


. 1 cannot, nor I will not hold me fil; 


tho not my Heart. ſhall have it's Will. 
, Crooked, old and ſere, 


0 | __ 8 6. 
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Enter S. Dromio, 
S. Dro. Here, go; the Desk, the Purſe; ſweet now mals 


Laus How haſt thou loſt thy Breath? 

S. Dro. By running faſt. 

Adr. Where is thy Maſter, Dromio? Is he well? 
= 8. Dro. No; he's in Tartar Limbo, worſe than Hellz 
| A Devil in an everlaſting Garment hath him, 


4 A Fiend, a Fairy, pitileſs and rough, 

| A Wolf, nay worſe, a Fellow all in Buff; 

=. an back-Friend, a Shoulder-Clapper, one that countermands 
| | The Paſſages of Allies, Creeks, and narrow Lands; 


74 


Q © 


A Hound that runs counter, and draws dry-foot well; 
One that before the Judgment carries poor Souls to Hell. 
Adr. Why Man, what is the Matter? 
S. Dro. 12 the Matter; he is reſted on the 


Adr. What, is he arreſted? tell me at whoſe Suit? 
Dyo. I know not at whoſe Suit he is arreſted, well ; 
but pry in a Suit of Buff which reſted him, that I can tell. 
1 Miſtreſs Redemption, the Mony in 
is Desk? 

Adv. Go fetch it, Siſter. This I wonder at, [Exit Luc. 
That he unknown to me ſhould be in Debt; 
n 

S. Dro. Not on a Bond, but a ſtronger thing, 

A Chain, a Chain; do you not hear it ring? 

Adv. What, the Chain ? 

S. Dro. No, the Bell; tis time that I were 
was two ere I left him, and now the Clock One. 

Ar. The Hours come back, tha I dd never hea. 

8. Dro. O yes, if any Hour meet a Serjeant, a turns 


Terre 


: 


Nay, he's a Thief too; have 
That Time comes ſtealing on by Night and Day?” 


aff; 
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_ 4.4 
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A. 


Luciana. 


to turn back an Hour in a Day? 


in debt and theft, and a Scrjeant in the Way, 
Enter 


Reaſon 
Dromio 


therewithal took meaſure of my Body. 


due theſe are but imagi! 


14735 


5 
8 


; he that 


Sir, the Serjeant of the Band i 
wer it that breaks his Bund; one that thi 


to anſ 


7. 


'S 


$8. Ant. What' thou mean't an Ofkcer ? 


Ty 


— 


P 


ol. I, 


J 


BER 


LH 


_—_ a — 


If 


N = 
—_ ICT 3 FEET, 


T 


Wt 


The Fellow is diſtract, and fo am TI, 
we wander in Illuſions; 
Power deliver us from hence. 
Enter 4 Curtez.an. 
ll met, well met, Maſter Autipholis. 
have found the Goldſmith now : 
Chain you promis d me to Day? 
S. Ant. Satan avoid, I charge thee tempt me not. 
S. Dro. Maſter, is this Miſtreſs Satan? 
S. Ant. It is the Devil. 

S. Dro. Nay, ſhe is worſe, ſhe's the Devil's Dam; 
And here ſhe comes in the Habit of a light Wench, and 
thereof comes that the Wenches ſay, dam me, that's 
2 fay, 1 i el tht 
written, t ear to 'ke Angels of Light, Li 

is an Beck o beire, and Fire will burn; enge, light 
Wenches will burn ; come not near her. 
Cur. Your Man and you are marvellous merry, Sir. 

Will you ge with me, we'll mend our Dinner here? 

S. Dro. Maſter, if you do expect Spoon- Meat, beſpeik 


Spoon. | 
S. Ant. Why, Dromio? 
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eat with the Devil. 
S. Ant. Avoid thou Fiend, what tell'ſt thou me of fup- 
Thou art (as you are all) a Sorcereſs? ping! 


S. Dro. Marry, he muſt have a long Spoon that mult: 
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1 The Comedy of Exronrs. 315 
Devils ask but the Parings of ones Nail, 
a Ruſh, a Hair, a Drop of Blood, a Pin, a Nut, a Cher- 
ry Sone; but ſhe, more covetous, would have a Chain. 
wiſe, -_ her, the Devil will 


Cur. I pray you Sir, my Ring, or 
not 


E 
E 


$. Ant. Avant, thou Witch! come Dromio, let us go. 

$. Dro. Fly Pride, ſays the Peacock; Miſtreſs that you 
know. [Exemt. 

Cur 


A Ring he hath of mine worth ferty Duckets, 
{ame he promis'd me a Chain; 
Both one and other he denies me now. 
The Reaſon that | gather he is mad, 
beides this preſent Inſtance of his Rage,) 
Isa mad Tale he told to Day at Dinner, 
Of his own Doors being ſhut againſt his Entrance. 
Felike bis Wife, acquainted with his Fits, 
On purpoſe ſhut the Doors againſt his Way. 
My Way is now to hie home to his Houſe, 
And tell his Wife; that being Lunatick, 
He ruſh'd into my Houſe, and ton}, ro 
My Ring away. This Courſe I fitteſt chuſe, 
For forty Duckets is too much to loſe. [Exit, 
' Enter Ant:pholis of Epheſus with a Failor. * 
L. Ant. Fear me not Man, I will not break away, 
eil Il give thee ere I leave thee ſo much Mony, 
To warrant thee, as I am reſted for. 
My Wife is in a wayward Mood to Day, 
And will not lightly truſt the Meſſenger. 
That I ſhould be attach d in Epheſus, 
hs. Itell you twill ſound harſhly in her Ears. 
ng Enter Dromio of Epheſus with 4 Ropes end. ö 
| Here comes my Man, I think he brings the Mony. 
er, * * = you that 1 ſent you for? 
Dyo. Here's that I warrant you will them all. 
E. Ant. But where's the Mouy? Py * 
8 E. Dro, Why, Sir, I gave = Mony for the Rope? | 
22 E. Aut. 
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8 The Corey of Exxons. 
E. Av. Five Hundred Duckets, Villain, for a Royer 
Z. Dro. I'll ſerve you, Sir, five hundred at the rate. 
E. Ani, To what end did I bid thee bie thee home? 
-— Toa Ropes-end, Sir, and to that end am I re- 
turn d. f 
E. nt. And to that end, Sir, I will welcome you. 
Off. Good Sir, be patient. 


.- 


* * * io 


Z. Dro. I am an Aſ indeed, you prove it by my 
long Ears. I have ferv'd him from the of my N. 
tivity to this Inſtant, and have nothing at his for 
my Service but Blows. When 1 am cold, he heats me with 

ing ; when I am warm, he cools me with beating; « 
| I am wak'd wich it when I fleep, rais'd with it when 1 
ſit, driven out of Doors with it when 1 go from home, 
welcom'd home with it when I return; nay, I bear it on 
| my Shoulders, as a Beggar wont her Brat; and I think }f ® 
| when be beth lated we, I ſhall beg with it from Door 
to Door. 
| Enter Adriana, Luciana, Curtezan and Pinch. 
= F. Ant. Come, go along, my Wife is comi 
| E. Dro. Miſtreſs yeſpice finem, reſpect your End, or 1 
| 


ther propheſie like the Parrot, beware the Ropes end. 
E. Ans. Wilt thou ſtill talk? [ Beats Dra 


Luc. Alas, — w ſharp he looks! 
Cur. Mark how he trembles in his Extaſie. 

+ Pinch. Give me your Hand, and let me feel your Pulſe. 
E. aw. There is my Hand, and let it am 
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thee, Satan, hous'd within this Man, 
1 $, 

b hie thee rai, 


The Comedy of Kaos. 


Pinab. | 
To yield Poſſ 


FE. Au. Peace, doating | 

Adr. Oh that thou wert not, poor diſtreſſed Soul. 
EL Ant. You Minion, are theſe Cuſtomers ? 
Did this Co 


Y» 
iſt upon me he guilty Doors were ſhut, 


Whilſt 
And 1 deny'd to enter in my Houſe? 
Adr. O Husband, God doth know you din'd at home, 
Where would you had remain'd until this Time, 
Free from theſe Slanders, and this open Shame. 
E At. Din d at illai 
thou? 
E Dye. Sir, ſooth 
Lan. Were not my 
E Dre. Perdie, your 
out. 
E, Ant. And did not 
J. Dro. Sans Fable, i 
me 
Z. Dro. Certes, (he did, the Kitchen-Veſtal ſcorn d 
E A. And did not | in depart from thence 7 
Z. Dur. In 
1 ** 
Is't 
Pinch, It is no 


2 


Ant. Say, wherefore didſt thou lock me forth to Duy, 


And _ doſt thou deny the Bag of Gold ? 


gentle Husband, lock thee forth. 
E. Dro. And gentle Maſter I receiv'd no Gold, 
But I confeſs, Sir, that we were lock'd our. 
Adr. Diſſembling Villain, thou ſpeak'ſt falſe in both. 
E. Ant. Diſſembling Harlot, thou art falſe in all, 
And art confederate with a damned Pack, 
To make a loathſome abject Scorn of me: 
But with theſe Nails Fl pluck out thoſe falſe Eyes, 
That would behold in me this ſhameful Sport. 
Euter three or four, and offer to bind him: He ftrive, 
Ad. Oh bind him, bind him, let him not come nem 


me. 
Pinch. More Company, the Fiend is ſtrong within him, 
Luc. Ay me poor Man, how pale and wan he looks! 
E. Ant. What, will you murther me? Thou Jailor thou, 
LES thy Priſoner, wilt thou ſuffer them to make a Re- 
- | 
Offic. Maſters; let him go: he is my Priſoner, and you 
ſhall not have him. 
Pinch. Go bind this Man, for he is frantick too. 
Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peeviſh Officer : 
Haſt thou delight to ſee a wretched Man 
Do and Diſpleaſure to himſelf? 
Offic. He is my Priſoner, if I let him go, 
The Debt he owes will be requir'd of me. 
Ad. I will diſcharge thee, ere I go from thee; 
Bear me forthwith unto his Creditor. [ They bind Ant. and Dro. 
And knowing how the Debt s I will pay it. 
Good Maſter Doctor ſee him ſafe convey'd 
Home to my Houſe. Oh moſt unhappy Day ! 
E. Aut. Oh moſt unhappy Strumpet. 
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E Dro. Maſter, I am here enter d in Bond for 


E. Ant. Out on thee, Villain! wherefere doſt mad 
me? 

E.Dro. Will you be bound for nothing? be mad, good 
Maſter, cry the Devil. _— 


Inc. God help Souls, how idlely do they talk! 
Adr. Go bear him hence; Sifter go you with me. 
Say, now, whoſe Suit is he arreſted at? 
[Exennt Pinch, Ant. and Dro; 
Officer, Adri. Luci. and Curtezan. 
One Angels, a Goldſmith, do you know him? 
I know the Man; what is the Sum he owes? 


Manent 


ID 


He did beſpeak a Chain for me, but had it net. 

When as your Husband, all in rage to Day, 

my Houſe, and took away my Ring, 

ing I ſaw his Finger now, 

id J meet him with a Chain. 

It may be fo, but I did never ſee it. 

ailor, bring me where the Goldſmith is, 

know the Truth hereof at large. 

Enter Antipholis Syracuſian with his Rapier Drawn, and 
God for thy Merey! thay = looſe again. 

Luc. or are 

Adr. And — — Swords; 

Let's call more help to have them bound again. 

[ They all run out. 

Offic. Away, they'll kill us. [ Exennt. 

S. Ant. I ſee theſe Witches are afraid of Swords. 

S. Dro. She that would be your Wife, now ran from 


you, 
2 Come to the Centaur, fetch our Stuff from 
ce: 

I long that we were ſafe and ſound aboard. | 
S. Dro. Faith ſtay here this Night, they will ſurely ds 
us no harm; you ſaw they ſpake us fair, gave us Gold ; 
methinks they are ſuch a gentle Nation, but for the 
P 4 Moug- 
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226 The Comedy of Enxons *? 
Mouetzin of mad Fleſh that claims of me; I 
could find in my Heart to flay here fill, and turn Witch, | © 


$. Ae. 1 will not ſtay to Night for all the Town, 
Thee fore away, to get our Stud aboard. Eren, 
ACT v. SCENE LI | 
Dry the Merchant and Angelo. | 
Am forry, Sir, that I have hinder'd 
ws © Ye oe ha 
Though moſt di ſhoneſtly 
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This Chain, 
Beſides 
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Ne'er brake into extremity of Rage. 
Abb. Hath he not leſt much Wealth by wrack at Sea? 
Bury d ſome dear Friend? hath not elſe his Eye 
Stray d his Affection in unlawful Love? 
A Sin prevailing much in youthful Men, 
ho > give their Eyes the liberty of gazing. 
Which of theſe Sorrows is he ſubject to? 
Air. To none of theſe, except it be the laſt, 
Namely, ſome Loye that drew him oft from home. 
Abb. You ſhould for that have reprehended him. 
Adr. Why ſo 1 did. 
Abb. Ay, but not rough b. | 
Aar. As roughly as my y would let me. . 
Ads, y In private. 
Adr. And in Aſſemblies too. 
Abb.. Ay, but not enough. 


Ps 


* 


n n 


322 The Comedy of Exrons. 
Adr. It was the Copy of our Conference. 
not for my urging it, 


pow hf = 

At Board he fed not for my urging it: 
Alone, it was the Subject of my Theam; 
In Com I often glanced it; 

Still aid | tell him, ir was vile and bad. 

Abb. And therefore came it that the Man was mad. 
The venomous Clamours of a jealous Woman, ; 
Poiſons more deadly than a mad Dog's Tooth. 

It ſeems his Sleeps were hinder'd thy _ 
is light. 


Thou fo yo er ee h thy Upbraidings, 
y'& his Meat was ſauc'd with thy idings, 
Uaquiet Meals make il! Digeſtions, 

Thereof the raging Fire of Fever bred, 

And what's a Fever but a Fit of Madneſs? 

Thou fay'ſt his Sports were hindred by thy Brawls. 
Sweet Recreation barr'd, what doth enſue, 

But muddy and dull Melancholy, 

Kinſman to grim and — Deſpair, 

And at her Heels a huge infectious T 

Of Diſtemperatures, and Foes to Lite ? 

In Food, in Sport, and life-preſerving Reſt 

To be diſturb'd would mad or Man or Beaſt : 

The Conſeguence is then, thy jealous Fits 

Have ſcar'd thy Husband from the uſe of Wits. 

Luc. She never hended him but mildly, 
When he demean'd himſelf rough, rule and wildly: 
Why hear you thoſe Rebukes, and anſwer not? 

Adr. She did betray me to my own Reproof. 
Good Pcople enter and lay hold on him. 

Abb. No, not a Creature enters in my Houſe. 

Adr. Then let your Servants bring my Husband forth, 

Abb. Neither; he took this Place for Sanctuary, 
And it ſhall privilege him from your Hands, 

Till I have brought him to his Wits again, 
Or loſe my Labour in aſſaying it. 

Ad | will atterd my Hucband, be his Nurſe, 
Diet his Sickneſs, tor it is my Office, 

And will ha e no At orney but my (elf, | 
And therefore let me have him home with me. 
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" The Comedy of Ennons 313 
. Be patient, for I will not let him ſtir, 
aft us d th Me: 


=_ =—_ 
Fey * . 
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A 


A. Be quiet and i 
Lac. Complain unto the Duke of this ! ity. 
Adr. Come go, 1 will fall preſtrate at his Feet, 


And never riſe, until my Tears and Prayers 
Have won his Grace to come in Perſon hither, 
And take per force my Husband from the Abbeſs. Exe. 
Enter Merchant and Angelo. 
Mer. By this I think the Dial points at Five: 
Anon 1 am ſure the Duke himſelf in Perſon 
Comes this way to the melancholy Vale; 
The place of Death and forry Execution, 
Behind the Di: ches of the y here. 
Ang. Upon what Cauſe? 
Mer. To ſee a reverend Syracuſian Merchant, 
Who put unluckily into this Bay 
Againſt the Laws and Statutes of this Town, 
Beheaded publickly for his Offence. 
Ang. Sce where they come, we will behold his Death. 
Enter Adriana and Luciana, _ 
Luc. Kneel to the Duke before he paſs the Abbey. 
Enter the Duke. and Egeon bare headed, with the Headſman, 
„ and other Officers. 
Duke. Yet once again proclaim it publickly, 
If any Friend will pay the Sum for him, 
He ſhall not die, ſo much we tender him. 
Adr. Juſtice, moſt ſac ed Duke, againſt the Abbeſs. 
Duke. She is a virtuous and a reverend Lady; 
It cannot be that ſhe bath done thee wrong. 
Aar. May it pleaſe your Grace, Artipholts my Husband, - 
Whom 1 made Lord of me, and all 1 had, 
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326 The Comedy of Ex Kons. 4 
Ang. O perjurd Woman! they are both forſworn, | 


In this the Mad-man juſtly chargeth them. 
E. Ant. My Liege, I am adviſed what I fay, 


d me out this Day from Dinner; 

That Goldſmith there, were he not pack'd with her, 

Could witneſs ir; for he was with me then, 

hm gens whth ave 66 op Ag a Chain, 
to bring it to the Porcupine 

Where Balthazar and I did dine together. 

Dinner done, and he not coming thither, 

to ſeek him; in the Street I met him, 

y that Gentleman. 

There his perjur'd Goldſmith ſwear me down, 

That I this Day from him receiv'd the Chain. 

Which he knows, I ſaw not. For the which 


I did , and ſent my Peaſant home 

Far certain Duckets; he with none return'd. 

Then fairly I beſpoke the Officer 

To go in with me to my Houſe. 

By th' way, we met my Wife, her Siſter, and a Rabble more 
Of 12 . with 1 

They brought one Pinch, a hu 'd-fac'd Villain, 
A — Anatomy, a — 

A chread- bare Juggler, and a Fortune: teller, | 
A needy, hollow-cy'd, ſharp-looking Wretch, 
A living dead Man. This pernicious Slave 
Forſooth took on him ws Conjurer; 

And gazing in my Eyes, feeling my Pulſe, 
And Sid Us. — — 'rwere, 22 me, 
Cries out, I was poſſeſt. Then all together | 


| 


They fell upon me, bound me, and bore me thence, 
And in a dark and dankiſh Vault at home 

There left me and my Man, both bound together; 
Till gnawing with my Teeth my Bonds aſuader, 

I gain'd my Freedom, and immediately 


Ran hither to your Grace, whom 1 beſeech 
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I witneſs with him; 
lock'd out. 5 


Nor ever didſt thou draw thy Sword on me; 
I never ſaw the Chain, ſo help me Heav'n ; 
And this is falſe you burthen me withal. 
Duke. Why what an intricate Impeach is this? 
I think you all have drunk of Circes Cup : 
If here you hous'd him, here he would have been. 
If he were mad, he would not plead ſo coldly: 
You ſay he din'd at horne, the Goldſmith here 
Denies that ſaying. Sirrah, what fay you? 
E. Dro. Sir, he din'd with her there, at the Porcupine. 
Cur. He did, and from my Finger ſnatch'd that Ring. 
E. Ant. Tis true, my Leige, this Ring I had of her. 
Duke. Sawy ſt thou him enter at the Abbey here ? 
Cur. As ſure, my Liege, as I do ſee your Grace. 
Duke. Why this is ſtrange; go call the Abbeſs hither ; 
I think you are all mated, or ſtark mad. 
Exit one to the Abbeſs. 
geon. Moſt mighty Duke, vouchſafe me ſpeak a Word: 
Haply 1 fee a Friend will fave my Life, | 
And pay the Sum that may deliver me. 
Duke. Speak freely, Syracuſian what thou w'lt. 
Zgeon. Is not your Name, Sir, called Axtipholis? 
And is not that your Bond-man Dromi? 
E. Dro. Within this Hour | was his Bond-man, Sir, 
But he, I thank bim, gnaw'd in two my Cords, 
Now am I Drozzie, and his Man unbound. 


Ageon: 
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denics, you are now bound to believe him. 
ot know my _ oh Time's 
d and ſplitted my poor Tongue 
Years, SR my only Son 
my feeble Key of untun'd Cares? 
this grained Face of mine be hid 
ing Winter's dr.zled Snow, 
uits of my Blood froze up; 
ght of Life ſome Memory, 
ing Lamp ſome fading Glimmer left 
f Ears a little uſe to hear: 
Witneſſes, I cannot err, 
thou art my Sen Antpholis. 
Ant. I never ſaw my Father in my Life. 

eon. But ſeven Years fince, in Syracmſa Bay, 
Thou know'ſt we ; bur perhaps, my Son, 
Thou ſham'ſt to acknowledge me in Miſery. 

E. Ant. The Duke, and all that know me in the City, 
Can witneſs with me that it is not fo: 
Ine er ſaw Syracnſa in my Life. 

Duke. I tell thee, Syacuſian, twenty Years - 
Have 1 5 Antipholis, 
yp. which time he ne er ſaw Syracu/a : 
E ſee thy Age, and Dangers make thee dote. 
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The Comedy of EnnOn% 329 
Enter the Abbeſs, with Anti Syracuſian awd 
þ Antiphoks 
Abb. Moſt mighty Duke, behold a Man much wrong d. 
[MI gather to ſee them. 
_ Adr. I ſee two Husbands, or mine Eyes deceive me. 
Duke. One of theſe Men is Genius to the other; 
And fo of theſe which is 5 Man, 
h the Spirit? v ciphers them 
. I, Sir, am Dromia, command him away. 
. I, Sir, am Dromio, pray let me ſtay. 
art thou not? or elſe his Ghoſt? 
y old Maſtcr! who hath bound him here? 
e 
' a H nd b is Li . 
0 IAH 


ſt a Wife once call d AEmilia, - 
at a Burthen two fair Sons? 
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{fame 

begins the Morning Story right : 

Antipholis's, theſe two ſo like, right 

And thoſe two Dromis's, one in ſemblance; 

Befides her urging of her wrack at Sea, 

| Theſe are the Parents to theſe Children, 

Which accidentally are met together. 

Zgeon. If I dream not, thou art Amis; 

If thou art ſhe, tell me where is that Son 

r r 
By Men of Epidamnium, I, 

tents Banks ewes taken up; 

But by and by, rude Fiſhermen of Corinth 

By 22 ms fits fas cham, 

| 228 with thoſe of Epi i 

7 What then of them I cannot tell; 

to this Fortune that you ſee me in. 

Duke. Antipholis, thou cam'ſt from Cormth firſt. 

F. Aut. No, Sir, not I, I came from Syracuſe. 

Duke. Stay, ſtand apart, I know not which is which. 

E. Ant. I came from Corinth, my moſt gracious Lord. 
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330 The Compdy of Enxons) IF 


. e the call me ſo: 
ir Gentlewoman here 


a 
is the Chain, Sir, which you had of me; 
k it 


you, Sir, for this Chain arreſted me. 
I did, Sir, I deny it not. 
you Mony, Sir, to be your Bail 

I think he brought it not. 


Ant. This Purſe of Duckets I receiv'd from you, 
And Dromio, my Man, did bring them me: 

ſtill did meet cach others Man, 

And I was tane for him, and he for me, 

And thereupon theſe Errorrs all aroſc. 

E. Ant. Theſe Duckets pawn I for my Father here. 


. And 
I think 
ſent 


Cheer. 
Abb. Renowned Duke. vouchſafe to take the Pains 

To go with us into the Abbey here, 

And hear at large diſcourſed all our Fortunes 

And all that are aſſembled in this Place, 

That by this ſympathized one Day's Error 

Have ſuffered Wrong, to — Company, 

And ye ſhall have full Satisfaction. 

Thirty three Years have I been gone in Travel 

Of you my Sons, and till this preſent Hour 

My heavy Burthens are delivered: 

The Duke, my Husband, and my Children both, 


And 
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And you the Kalenders of their Nativity; 
Go 2 Gollip' Feaft, and go with me, 
After ſo long Grief ſuch Nativity! 
Dube. With all my Heart III at this Feaſt. 
reunt omnes. Manent the two Antiph. and two Dromio 
S. Dro. Maſter, ſhall I fetch your Stuff from Shi ? 
E. Dro. Dromio, what Stuff of mine haſt thou imbark'd? 
S. Dro. Your Goods that lay at hoſt, Sir, in the Centaur. 
S. Aut. He ſpeaks to me; 1 your Maſter, Dromio. 
Come go with us, we'll look to that anon; 
Embrace thy Brother there, rejoice with him Exit. 
S. Dro. There is a fat Friend at your Maſter's Houſe, 
That k tchen'd me for you to Day at Dinner: 
She now ſhall be my Siſter, not my Wife. 
E. Dro. Methinks you are my Glaſs, and not my Brother; 
I ſee by you, I am a ſweet fac'd Youth, 
Will you walk in to ſee their Goſſiping? 
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Beat. 
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Grief, but he 
Peare. 


it firſt, and draw it afterwards. 
the Tooth-ach! 
| _ 


for 


F111: 
111111 
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TIES 
every one cannot maſter a 


: 


= 
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Yet ſay I, he is in Love. 


Well 
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is no believing old Sins; — bi Hat 
33 Vat ſhou!'d that bode? 

= Fee Hath any Man ſeen him at the Barber's? | 
Cland. No bur the Barber's Man hath been feen with 
him, and t e old Ornament of his Check hath already ſluſt 


Tennis Balls. | | wad 
Leon. Indeed he louks y than he did, by theleks 
of a car 
Pedro. Nay, he rubs Ith Civet, can you ſmell 
him out by that? | 
 _ That“ as much y. the ſweet Youtk's in, 


Uh 


Pedro. The greateſt Note of it is his 

Cland. And when was he wont to waſh his Face, 

Pearo, Yea, or to Paint himſelf ? for the which 1 ber 
what they ſay of him. 
- Claud. Na — EAg Spirit, which is now crept 
into a Lute ſtring, and now 'd by 
Pedro. Indeed that tails heavy Tale for him; ache | 
he is in love. 

Claud. Nay, but 1 know who loves him. 

Pedro. That would I know too, I warrant one that 
knows him not. f 

Claud. Yes, and his ill Conditions, and n 
all dies for him. 

Pedro. She ſhall be bury d with her- Face upwards. 

— — Vocab oba Old 8 
nior walk aſide with me, I have ſtudy d eight or nine 
. ſpeak to you which theſe — — 

Pedro. For my Life to break wich him about Beatrice | 

Claud. Tis even io, Hero and Margaret have by this | 
play'd their parts with Beatrice, and then the two Bears | | 
will no bite one another when they meet. = 
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et; for my Brother, I think, he holds you well, and in 


Jein. Means your Lordſhip to be marry'd to Morrow ? 


[To Claudio. 
Pedro. You know he does. 


Falm. I know not that, when he knows what I know. 
| Claud. If there be any Impediment, I pray you diſcover 


dearnefs of Heart hath holp to eſſect your enfuing Mar- 

nage; furely Sute ill ſpent and Labour ill beſtowed. 
Pedro, Why, what's the Matter? . mY 
Jahn. I came hither to tell you, and Circumſtances 


dor tned, (for ſhe hath been too long a talking of) the La- 
dy is diſloyal. | | 


The Word is too good to paint out her Wicked- 
z 1 could fay ſhe were worſe; think you of a worſe 
Title, ard 1 will fit her to it: Wonder not till further War- 


R 4 & Claud. 


; 


| diſgrace her. 

- 1 will difparage her no farther, till are 
v bear ir ny bor ll gh and ler the 2 
ew it ſelf. | 
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2 
Watch. Hugh — Sir, or George Seacoale; for 


write and 5 
you mn h a good Name; to be a well-fayour'd Man, isthe 


wit 
of Fortune, but to write and read comes by Nature. 
2 Watch. Both which, Mafter Conſtable—— 


Dogd. You have: I knew it would be Anſwer; well, 


for your Favour, Sir, why give God thanks, and makeno 
doaltof it; and for your Writing and Reading, let that 
when there is no need of ſuch Vanity: Tou are thou 
to be the moſt ſenſeleſs and fir Man for the 


le 


of the Watch, therefore bear you the Lanthorn; this is 


Charge: You ſhall comprehend all vagrom Men, 
— Man ſtand in the 1 Prince's Name. * 
2 Watch.tiow if he will not ſtand? 
. Dogs. Why then take no note of him, but let him go, 
and preſently call the reſt of the Watch together, and thank 
God you are rid of a Knaye. Ru 
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he will not ſtand when he is bidden, he is none 
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Thief, 


to be 


no true Man 


meddle 


or make with them, 
Thief, ſhall we not 


he lefs you 


more is for your Hon 
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Watch. If we know him to be a 
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. I 
ou do take a Thief, is, to let him ſhew 
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what he is, and fteal out of 


him 


if 


Co 


mpany. 


your 
s call'd 


Man < 
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eg. You have been alway 
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Fug. 
* 
1 in the 

we. 
knows th: 
— Prince of... {| thi 
— 1 

his Will. 

Verg. | 
wn 23 8 
Fellow Night, came = =” 

lei us go I 
un | 


. 


Cu. Here Man, I am at thy Elbow. | | 
Bors. Maſs and my Elbow itch'd, I thought there would: 
a Scab follow. | 
Cany. I will owe thee an Anſwer for that, and now | 
forward with thy Tale. 
©” Bora. Stand thee cloſe then under this Pent-Houſe, for. 
8 and L will, like a true Drunkard, utter all | 
to * | 
Watch. Some Treaſon Maſters, yet ſtand cloſe. 
Bora. Therefore know, 1 have earned of Don Fol a 


thouland Ducats. 
Conr. 1s it poſkible that any Villany ſhould be ſo dear kl. 


Bork. . 


* it were poſſible 
| Mikes ould be fo rich? For when rich Villains, hays 
of poor ones, poor ones may make what Price they 
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No, 'twas the-Vane on the Houſe. 

. Secſt thou not, I fay, what a deformed Thief- 
ſnion is, how giddily he turns about all the Hot- 

bloods, between fourteen and five and thirty, ſometimes 

laſmioning them like Pharo's Soldiers in the rechy Paiat- 
ing, ſometimes like god- Bells Prieſts in the old Church- 
window, ſometimes like the ſhaven Hercules, in the 
ſmirch'd worm · eaten Tapeſtry, where his Cod-piece ſeems. 
as maſſe as his Club. 

Conr.. All this I ſee, and fee that the Faſhion wears out 
more Apparel than the Man; but art not thou thy ſelf 
giddy with the Faſhion, that thou haſt ſhifted out of thy 

ale into telling me of the Faſhion? 

Bora. Not ſo neither; but know that I have to Night 
wooed Margaret, the Lady Hero's Gentlewoman, by the 
Name of Hero; ſhe leans me out at her Miſtreſs's Cham- 
ber- Window, bids me a thouſand times good night 1 
tell this Tale vildly —— 1 ſhould firſt tell thee how the 
Prince, Claudio, and my Maſter, planted and plac'd, and 
pollefſed by my Maſter Don Fobn, faw afar off in the 
Orchard this amiable Encounter, | 
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will, Lady. 
n.. 


Urſw. 
Marg. I think your other Rebato were better. 
Hero. No pray thee good Meg I'li wear this. 
- Marg. By my Troth it's nt to good, and I warrant 
your Couſin will ſay fo. 

Hero. * in's a Fool, and thou art another, II 


" 


you. 


I am exceeding ill, hey bo! 


that goes 
Marg. . 


Il dance it. 
your Heels; then if 


you'll look be fhall 


Marg. O illegitimate ConftruQtion! 1 ſcorn that with 


my Heels. 


that begins them all, H. 


t o love with 
almoſt five a Clock, Coulin; tis time 
: By my Troth 
For a Hawk. a Horſe, or a Hu band? 


Beat. For the Letter 


{ 
** 
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Beat. Yes ligh 

Husband have Stables enough, 
Beat. Tis 

were read 
Marg. 


Barns. 


Burden; do you 


15 IT 


ing, ma 

that I think you are in Love, nay birlady I am not ſuch a 
to think what I can, 
think my Heart out 
ve, or. that that you will 
in Love: Yet Benedich - 


al the Galiants of the Torn 
© 


0 > aw 


Hero. 


1 


Tf 
£ TH 


it all of your Worſhip. 

All thy Tediouſneſs on me, ha? 

Vea, and twere a thouſand times more than tis, 
as good Exclamation on your Worſhip as of 


in the City, and tho' I be but a poor Man, I am 
hear it. | 
And fo am J. 
Leon. I would tain know what you have to ſay. 


Verg. Marry, Sir, ous Watch to N ght, excepting your 
Worſhip's — hay 
as any in Meſſina. 

Dogb. A good old Man, Sir, he will be talking as they ay, 
when the Age is in, the Wit is cut, God help us, it is a 
World to fee: Well ſaid i'faith, Neighbour Verges, well, 
he's a Man; and two Men ride an Horſe, one muſt 
nde befünd,; an honeſt Soul i'faich Sir, by my Toth be in. 

24 
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. And we muſt do it wiſely. 

. for no Wit I warrant you; here's 

of them to a non-come, only get 
down our Excommun:ication, 

meet me at the Jail. [Eu 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
r 2D, Mop, Lone, Now, Chania, Yi! 


en Friar Francis. be brief only to the plain 
particular 


Claud. No. 
ry her. 


Friar. You come hither my Lord, to marry this Lady? 
Leon. To te marry'd to her, Friar ; you come to mar- 


as ey ne ee "i 


4 vie If dither of inwyard Impediment 
| to utter 
| Claud. Know Hero? | 4 
Here. None, 1708 any, 
Friar. Know * » Count? 
Leon. I dare make | Acker None. 


Claud 2 what Men dare do! what Men may do! what 
Men dai 
Tug Foy now! Interjeftions? why chen, ſome be ol 


e as ha, ha, he! 
Stand thee by, Friar : Father, by your Leave. 
Wil! you with free and unconſtrained Soul 
Give me this Maid your Daughter ? | 
Leon. As freely, Son, as God G6 green | 
Cland. And what have I togive you back, whoſe Won 
May counterpoiſe this rich Gift? 
.N e 
Claud. Sweet Prince, you learn me noble Thankfulnes : 
There Leonato, take her back again ; 
Give not this rotten to your Friend. 
She's but the Sign and Sem lack of hor Henan: 
Behold how like a Maid ſhe bluſhes here! 
O what authority and ſhew of Truth 
Can cunning Sin cover it ſelf withal! 


—— Shews ? But the is none: 

knows the Heat of a luxurious Bed; 
Her Bluſh is Guiltineſs, not Modeſty. 

Len. What do you mean, my Lord? 

Claud. Not to be marry'd, 
Not knit my _— Wanton. 


Ha 70 the Rh — wa 
ve the Reſiſtance 
ranqui of her Virgi 


Defeat 
now what you w 
, the 
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And . 


did embrace me as a Husband, 
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Bear. No truly, not; altho' 


Which was before barr 
Would the Prince lie? and 

Who lov'd her fo, that | 
Waſh'd it with Tears? 
Fi. Hear me a little, for ] 


In Angel Whiteneſs bear away 


my Soul my Couſin 
Lay, were you ber Bedfcllow lat Night ? 
I have this Twelvemonth hy Night 

Leon. Confirm'd, confirm'd ! 


Strike at thy 

Chid I for t 

Tre one too muc . 

Why ever waſt thou lovely i 

Way had not I, with charitable 
Dre Gates? 

Who ſmeered | and mir'd — Infam 

I might have faid, no-Part of it is mine, 

This Shame derives it If from unknown Loins? 


do iay. 
h bely'd. 


ſtronger made, 


d up with Ribs of Iron. 


To ſtart into her Face, a thouſand innocent Shames 


thoſe Bluſhes, 


E 1 3 


RET 


Two of them have ” very 
led in this, 


it lives in Jula the Baſtard, 
toil in frame of Villanies. 


Wiſdoms be miſ- 


but Truth of her, 


peak 
if they 
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: If 
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icy of Mind, 


— 


of 
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ſhall find awak'd in ſuch a kind 
h of Limb, and 
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Ability in 


mourn, 


ife, 


of his Soul, 
z 
true: 


precious Habit; 
ull of Li 


ht his Accuſation 


2.25 


proſpect 


ſhe liv'd indecd. Then ſhall he 


had Intereſt in his Liver, 


d 
delicate and i 
kad not ſo accuſed her 
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oe 
Come Lady, die to live; this W 
Perhaps is but prolong'd, have Patience and endure. 
[ Exeamnt. 


. You have no reaſon, I do it freely. 

Bene. Surely J do believe your fair is wrong'd. 
Beat. Ah how much might the Man deſerve of me that 
would right her ! a 

Bene. Is there any way to ſhew ſuch Friendſhip? 
very even way, but no ſuch Friend. 


A 
May a Man do it? 
is a Man's Office, but not 


do love nothing in the World fo well as you; 
as the thing I know not ; it were us 

_ | loved 
believe me not; and yet | lye not; | confeſs nothing, 


By my Sword Beatrice, thou lov'ſt me. 
Beat. Do not ſwear by it and eat it. 
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Love ſome other way than fi 
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Knayes, and it will 
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ſerve God ? Maſters, it is 
better than falſe 


bat 


meas 
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1 "Much de abour Mes 
. how anſwer — 
Cor. Marry, S, we ſay we are none. | | 


- Tv. Ci. A marvellous witty Fellow I affure you, but U 
+ apo Come you hither, Sirrah, a 
* in 


E Sir ; 1 fay to you, = tone yr 


Tp. Cl. Yea, marry that's the eaſieſt Way, let the Watch 
come forth; Maſters, 1 charge you in the Prince's Name 
accuſe theſe Men. 

1 Watch. This Man faid, Sir, that Don Join, the Princes 
Brother, was a Villain. 

To. Cl. _— Prince gage Villing why thi 
flat to call a Prince's Brother Villain. 
Does. Town-Clerk. 


. Cl. Pray thee Fellow Peace, 1 do not like thy Look, 
I promiſe thee. 
_ bim fay elſe? 


he had * a thouſand Du- 


as ever was committed. 
Dee. Yea by th Maſs that it is. 
Sexton. What elſe Fellow ? 

1 Watch. And that Count Claudio did mean, 
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you will kill your ſelf, 


iſdom thus to ſecond Grief, 


thus, 


Enter Leonato avd Antonio. 
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390 Mich Ato about — 


Ant. He ſhall kill two of us, and Men indeed; | 
But that's no matter, let him kill one firſt; = 
Win me and wear me, let him anſwer me; | 
Come, follow me Boy, come Sir Boy ; come, follow me, 
Sir Boy, I'll whip you from your foining Fence; | ( 
Nay, às I am a Gentleman, I will. 

Leon. Brother. 

Ant. Content your ſelf; God knows I lov'd my Nees 
And ſhe is dead, llander' to Death by Villains, 
That dare as well anſer a Man indeed, 
As I dare take a Serpent by the Tongue. 


Boys, E 2 Jacks, Milkſops / 


you content; what, Man ? 1 know them, yea 
weigh, l 


outfacing, fe ſhion-mongri nd der, 
Thar — and cog, and flour, deprove n. br 
An had ek — — a1 
a Dozen dangerous W 
P. might hurt their Enemies if they durſt; 
t 


Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. 
Pedro. 'Gentlemaborh, well nor wake your Pulliam 
My Heart is ſorry for your Daughter's Death; 
But on my Honour ſhe was charg d with nothing 
But what was true, and full of Proof. 
Leon. My Lord; my 
Pedro. 1 will not hear you. 
Enter Benedick. 
Leon. No! come Brother away, I will be heard. 
Aur. And ſhall, or ſome of us will ſmar* for it. 
[ Exennt ame 
Pedro. See, ſee, here comes the Man we went to ſeck. 
Claud. Now Signior, what News? 
Bene. Good Day, my Lord. 
13 you are almoſt come to pat 
2 Fray. 
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Mach Ado about Nothing. 3 


cad. We had like to have had our two Noſes ſnapt 
off with two old Men without Teeth. 

Pedro. Leonate and his Brother; what think thou? 
Had we fought, | doubt we ſhould have been too young for 


5 In a falſe Quarrel there is no true Valour: I came 
to-ſeek you both. 

We have been up and dewn to ſeek thee, for 
are high proof Melancholly, and would fain have it 
iy: Wilt thou uſe thy Wit ? 

I: is in my Scabbard; ſhall I draw it ? 

Pedro Doſt thou wear thy Wit by thy Side ? 

Clad. Never any did fo, though very many have been 
belide their Wit. 1 will bid thee draw, as we do the 
Minſtrels; draw to pleaſure us. 

Pedro. As I am an honeſt Man he looks pale: Art thou 


5 


Sek, or Angry ? 
| What! Courage Man: What tho? Care kill'd a 


Claud. 
Cat, thou haſt enough to kill Care. 
Bene. Sir, 1 it 1 
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"from a Challenge! 

me from a ! 

a Villain; I jeſt not, I will make it 
dare, r = 
ight, or 1 will proteſt your Cowardi 

| Fg Lady, and her Death ſhall fall 
Let me hear from you. 

will meet you, ſo I may have good 
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Man is. when he gots in 
his Doublet and gon Rag”; Be n 


Mean 
— pa 
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. Firft I ask thee what they have done; thirdly, 
wk thee what's their Offence ; ſixth and lafily, 
we committed; and to conclude ; what you 


? 
. ly reaſon'd, and in his own Diviſion, and A 
* oNarwnbdbone Meaning well ſuited | 4 
n Maſters, that you are 1 
thus bound to your Anſwer? This learned Conſtable is 
too cunning to be underſtood, what's your Offence? 
Bora. Sweet Prince, let me go no further to mine An- 
fwer; do you hear me, and let this Count kill me; I have 
deceiy very Eyes; rag Lay Bain rnd = | 
to light, 


kw me court Margaret in Hero's Garments, how you | 
digrac'd when you ſhould marry her; my Villany 

| they have dr wee ah 1 
| 1 — 2 
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394 Much Ado about Nothing. | 

| Death, than over to my Shame; the Lady is d 

upon mine and my Maſter's falſe Accuſation, and briefly, 

I defire nothing but the Reward of a Villain. * 

? | | | 

Claud. I have drunk Poiſon while he utter'd ir. 

* Pedro; But did my Brother ſet thee on to this? —_. 
Bors, Yea, and paid me rich for the Practice of it. 
Pedro. He is compos'd and fram'd of Treachery, 

And fled he is upon this — 

Gad. Sweet Hero! now t 4. Ae | 

In the rare Semblance that I lov'd it 

Dog. Come bring away the Plaintiffs, by this time our 

E ALA | _ W. Matter; and 

Maſters, do not to ſpecifie when time and 

rr 2 
Verg. here comes Maſter Signior Leonato, and the 


Enter Leonato. 
Leon. Which is the Villain? let me fee his Eyes, 
That when I note another Man like him, 
I may avoid him; which of theſe is he? 
Bora. If you would know your Wronger, look on me. 
Leon. Art thou, art thou the Slave that with thy Breath 
Haſt kill'd mine innocent Child? 
Bora. Yea, even I alone. 
Leon. No, not fo Vilkin, thou bely'ſt thy ſelf; 
Here ftand a pair of honeurable Men, 
A third is fled that had a hand in it: 
I thank you Princes for my Daughter's Death, 
Record it with = high and worthy Deeds, 
Twas bravely done, if you bethink you of it. 
Claud. I know not how to pray your Patience, 
Yet I muſt ſpeak, chuſe your Revenge your ſelf, 
Impoſe me to what Penance your Invention 
Can lay upon my Sin; yet finn'd I not, 


But in m p 
Pedro. By my Soul ner I; 
And yer to Hife this good old Mas, 


ms 


wy was 7 


To Night I take my Leave; this 
Shall Face to Face be brought to 


Nor knew not what ſhe did when-ſhe ſpoke to me, 
But always hath been juſt and virtuous. nN 
In any thing that I do know by her. 

Dog. Moreover, Sir, which indeed is not under white 
and black, this Plaintif here, the Offender did call me Aſs; - 
I beſeech you let it be remembred in his Puniſhment ; 
and alſo the Watch heard them talk of one Deformed : 

i Ear, and a Lock hanging 
by it, and s Name, the which he 
hath us'd fo id, tha 
hard hearted 
you 
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manly Wit Margaret, it will not hurt a 
n; and fo 1 pray thee call Bearyice; I give thee the 
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Man among 
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—— if a Man do not erect in this 
ere he dies, he ſhall live no longer 


if orm 
to the contrary, 
to my ſelf; ſo much for praiſing my 


| * 

accus d, the Prince and Claudio mightily abus'd, 
is the * who is fled and gone: 

tiy? - 


Claud. Now unto thy Bones good Night ; 
| Yearly will I do this Right. 
W. Arey Morrow Maſters, ob oy out, 
Wolves have d; and look, t Da 
Before the Wheels of ene, round — 4 
| Dapples the drowſie Eaſt with Spots of Grey. 
| Thanks to you all, and leave us; fare well. 
| Claud. Good Morrow Maſters; each his ſeveral 
| Pearo. Come let us hence, and put on other Weeds, 
And then to Leonato's we will W 
Claud. And H now wi ckier Iſſue 
Than this for whom we rendred up this Woe. ¶ Eu. 


Ener 


* 


uite her. 


req 
you had from me, 


; but what's 


ye of Love 


I 
En 


9 


— 2 
Enter Don 


Mavis ffi 
1251 1 


i 
4 


] 


I live I am a Maid, 


bury hyp 
wr 


dy'd 
rely 


. Anot 


am your Husband i 
Here. And when 
lov'd 

4 Another 


7111175 


f 
h 


$ 5 


111% 


F 
8 


in 


5 
* 
8 E. 


"heed 


F 
T 


IH: 
34 


Have been deceiv'd, 
Beat. Do nor 
— — Couſin and Uyſuls- 
. , then m „Margaret 
Ave * 2 they did ſwear you did. 

Bene. They ſwore you were almoſt for me. 
Dear. They ſwore you were well-nigh dead for me. 
ä A gong rm oh tee beets 

Bear. 


written in his Hand, 


A halting Sonnet of his own pure Brain, 
Faſhion'd to Beatrice. 


I will ſtop your Mouth. 

w doſt thou, Benadict the Married Man? 
tell thee what, Prince, a College of witt- 
not flout me out of my Humour: doſt thou 


a , © my Word; therefore play Muſick. Prince, 
thou art fad, get t a Wife, get thee „ Wiſe; there is 
Staff more reyerend than one tipt with Horn. 
—_ — fight, 
My Lord, your Brot z is ta'en in 
na 24 vith md Men back to 
Bene. Think not on him *till to Merrow, Ill deviſe thee 
brave Puniſhments for him. Strike up Pipers. Dances 
[ Exeunt Ones. 


"i 


The End of the Firſt Volume. 


